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ene A M- ſufficiently ſenſible of my own 
2 B = Arrogance, in that 1 almoſt a 


g nger to D g of you but 
1 > 7 ame, I durſt — abject 
wum a Trifle as this, under the Patro- 
nage of ſo eminent a Ni : but that generous 
Candour, wherewith ge all the World 
gave me Courage to hope yo ou might at leaſt 
1 this firſt 540 n me. And tho, per- 
the beſt Preſents of this Nature may not 
＋ more. than ordinary grateful; yet 1 2 
re my . if the Sincerity of 33 
may atone for the Meanneſs of the Offeri * 
TT hat is the fartheſt Proſpe& I take, which, whilſt 
[ have in view, I dare not (tho perhaps as juſtly 
as ſome others have done I might) complain of 
ie Cenſures of the World; for ince I've "heb 


xviii The babe ION. 


that your Lordſhip prov'd indulgent, I were un. 

orthy .of..the | Favours you beſto wd, ſbonld 1 

2 concern'd at the. Malſce pl Petulancyof theſe, MI 
cho (alas yy ren ita modiſh 40 be 

« critical; but i the m rget\'tisas gen- 

tte dobe civil, No, „ under your 

Umbrage only I would court Prote&ion, to 

s whom Heav'n has given a Soul, whoſe Endow- 

mend Fo as much Above Fatery, ; 06 it ſelf ab- 

hors it; and which are 3s impoſſible to be de- 


HH as I ap Bary « ap to —— x 155 
ut as pporeſt Pilgri hen they 
 ewil all. ſome Pre "where 5 


I have here brought mine, by your own Good- 
neſs only made worthy, to be * ls 
whoſe! Defence) L: ran iſa e, t 
that with it all my beſt — . are, — 
ever ſhall be 22 to teſtify wy Aden e. 


— 


ö wn Wo dio! 3 Lis 65 25 32 * 
, pot C ; v4 the 1 At e 38 1 15 
95 > 4 * F LO KD; LW 4 N — 
( | 4 e Ke; 
iS! WR 5 Þ4 i d 2K 24 L ; _—_ 


eH015098 15113 10 : nole 8 iazalitne > Of 10 S387 


* 


eng zgaildg von £3: er * aden 
Boo! 38 t f = 0 2 — 1 SV». 
T24 n 1 27 
a9 oi ba vo feng id! noble 
Sor vem 5g AY TO C97 * $126 en: 
f g N x Ka 
we —_ L S ws Y - Serv 
—.— a ants and 1d Admirers,. 
{£5 4{! 15 125 a : » 4 L * e © —w 446+ Y 
. * , c „ 3 
4-1 R. 20g io 8 7 301 161 * 1 ($f; 


Mie hit ens. tend legt an # mT 
Y Hot 26 00 12g 043) 10% b 6 s (ii dyn! 
10 Air ft 00 (doi noob gvef edo amd en 


„ brief wv] 1 140% ; bl 1 U. 910119.) 2d: 
e T OTwar 


PROLOGUE 


n 


2 4 % * 4 . 


5 Wo "Spoken y Mr. Harris. | 


1 TA * 1 1 14 | 
Ever did Rhymer greater Hazard run 
Mongft us by your Severity undons s © 
we, alas / to pblige ye have dope | Hes 
And bought « Plaſſires at one own [a . 3 
Yet all dur beſt Endgavonrs bye Jen bf 3 * 
— 5 a States- mum lating 10 be good, © 


Bir NY's for Teee/48 1 131 $4 OY * 


tiring M W 
— play eb Traitor, — —.— . 
To you known 

1 47 1 Tt: 


— there : a 
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*. 7 
$2 


i qe} of you j 4 A 
r Te fares /Da 

Strait up 2 Garnitur — i 
Jn een, e and out be = . | * f 4 
28 te-houſe, r 4 
Spies Friend, £1385. Jack 1 bam to Nick a 


They filly Rogues are all undone, c bu = 
I gad ! not ens of Sevſe thay Lf + ge als 5 1 
Ting hn <A gather * Nur "x „ 
it, and 240d Acquaintance, bus has ne ids. n J 


— has indeed a Stranger ben af %%, 1 hs 

Mongſf it Pregende Fs nought ſo 2 as proves 1» : 

Both Houſes too #00 «ware 4 Faſt have known, | 8 

e r = 
Thus 1h6"this never wrete hefors,., + © 4 

Yet faith be ven d on the common Score © / A 

Since Nonſenſe is ſo generally allow d, . 

He Yo that his may paſi amongſti the Croud. 8 
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| } "© A 
Dramatis Perſonæ 
1 

M E N. e. 
Agis, gt 1 Mr, Aedburp, 
» Alcibiades, Aly of f but fled 
fthence in Diſcontent, and made Gene- & Mr. — 
ralof Sparta, betrothed to Timandra, U 


Tiſſaphernes, the old General of Sparta, Mr. Sanford, 
Patroclus, his Son, Friend to Alcibiades, Mr, Crotby, 


"Theramnss, the now Athenian General, 
in Love with Timandra, dur. Harri Mr, Harris 


nz a Noble of Athens 2 1 
A , 92 5 0 
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Deidamia, Queen. of lore | 
wich Aleibrader, _ . 1 nur. 


$ Aiman dra, 3 Arbenian Lady, be eB Bur won. 
Desi, Siter o Alebiade, ng ber 
Friend, eee, 


3 Lady of Ko WY em, 


an 
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Prieſts and Pridtſſc of Hymen, 8 
| ers, Villains, La 
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SGENE, 4 Palace... TED 
Mo HERS =» 270 
oh Enter Tiniandra and D., : 
By houts without, | hermit Theramnns [ / Thirammes 4; 15 


„0 


N e 4; 0 
RAT mean thela Shout ? | of Lag 4 


Serv. Oh . 
The Gplam lee 
Tim, Hah l———— "ih; - L 
| Serv. When in Night the Youb of -- 
' Athens late 67 v7 


. — r 


he Bacchanals, all hot and drunk with wie, 1 
e led to the Almighty Thund'rer's Skrive, - na- 26418 14:08 
nd there his I mage ſeated on a Throne S 24: 1.929% 
hey violently took, and tumbled down: TE $6? . 62 
his Opportunity Theramnes got . * biet 26 N 
o ſupplant him, and his own Ends promote: de di 
dr by the Senate he was . bez ink 


*. 
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CE 


he, the threatning 
© the orcas Canp fan Rela ted: 2 


* * 


Enter @ Servant, Arid 2 try it; 


= 
. 
9 
"7 | TT =» 


ole up the Orgia to celebrate, ing 37 le 


nd that his Rival ſhou'd in all ſucceed, - „I dan A 
Danger to evade, b ei br A8 


22 - ALcifiwpks. 
And now, by Qrder from the Senate, all | 
Wick : IE CO 7 ir 
Tim.” Bits he fled ? eee, e 
To leave me to be wie ched bete Mone? 13 5 = 
Is this thy plighted' Faith, is #5 thy Truth ' AR ® | 
Oh too unkind, falſe, CORE ew h! (BY: Ferd. 
 Drax. Madam, believe not but my Brother's juſt, 
You wrong bis Honour by thirmear Diſtruſt: 
Think you that Diſtince'can his Love rebite ? 1 
Tim. Thy young Experience 7 never felt the wah 
Of Lovers Fears; if juſt, hell eaſi 
Exciſe that Love, "har breeds this ealouſy. ſhave. 
Drax. But, Mädatmg for theſe Doubts 15 Grounds you 
Tim. Alas! go ask of Mad-men why they — 
ww augment m Al 
T love, am mad, and know not what 1 
I, who before had nothing in my Eyes 
But Love and Glory growing to Deligh tl 
Like Chymiſt NY ting ft their 1280 pe 
My Hopes are Fen daſs and ruin'd in their height. 
Drax. Alas, we but with weak Intelligence 
Read Heav'ns Decrees ; th are wyrit in Myſtick Senſe. 
For were they open Jaid to mortal Eyes, 
Men would be Gods, or they no Deities. Tk 
Perhaps the wiſer Pow'rs thought fit this wey . 5 
To give your growing Happineſs A 2 r. AV 
Leſt ſhould-it in its high Perfection « , JEM... 
YoutrSoub for the Reception add ware oom. E 


Tim, Thy Reaſons, kind Draxilla, weakly move; © — 


What Woman e er complain'd of 00 much Love? 

No, had I naked to the World been left, ' 

Of Honour and its gaudy Plumes bereft, ode adi 

Yet all theſe I with Gladnef$ kould de, 3 

- So Alcibiades had ftill beet mine? rand ©," 

But he remoy'd, what can t — gde 

What is the Cazker when the Jewel's gone? a 4) 
Drax. Madam, af he be pots,” dis to obtain 1 

A nobler Luſtre, and return gain: 

Think you his great Soul could with Patience ee yu 


His rifled Honours hea on's En Vl f 
2 * 4 em And 


* 


ALI MAn Bs 27 
Net ut 21 31 

| Jour 60 aN 
But he withdrew, and like a zealous T 
hoſe little Toys, to gain a Heay'n in yo. 
Tim. That Zeal muſts needs — weak and ialne, 
t lets the Votary ſorſake his Saint; 
No, be is happy in ſome other Flame, 
And from his Breaſt has blotted out m Names | 
So that there more remains ſor me 4 , 
But a kind Death, or along Miſery. MnojitrobA ANT 
— ü— Lover's Eaſ e, 
That ſeals up to us an eternal Peace; ei 9127 m' 
By that out Souls to.endleſs _—_— move, 
And we enjoy an — D N. 

et e' er I die, as dis | feel mad, . eb t a 
o Alcibiadas I would be juſt; ttt Sed 
Fain wou'd I let bim know.how.1 reßgn T nail 
Al in bim, that his paſt Vows bad, made * * * 


8 
SC 
% 


ben to its Seat in Peace my Soul ſhould fly, lla ot 
nd calmly at my Lover's Feet ld die. oP el 
Draxilla, for thy Friend, what couldſt thou do * 

Dax. Madach, I could do any thing for you 
| how GY — — | 82 rl 
ept that cruel 7; io ſee you f 8 0 139 
N a le l — — erpanida, WE 8D © 
rom watchful Eyes our ſudden Flight to hideg + / 
enee.t0the $parzars Camp I'll forthwith move, 1 | 
Borne on the Wir 0 earl 
or I'm reſoly'd to know the Worſt of Fate; 1 17 
wou d be bleſt; can be unfortuna te: TY 
vince 'tis the only thing of Heav'n 1 dene, bop „nf 
10 meet a 22800 Lover, or a Graye, a 2 4 6 K 

Therammes at be Der: — 0 Y 

Ther. Stay, ebe eb Q1 10 1 ip 9 
way. 7 7 n 0 Tim 
ee faire Queen of- Love Beatty, here die 
our faithfulſeſt and humbleſt W k to 1 
do comes to offer up a Sactiſietꝰ +/+ ? 105 > elt 
[0 thoſe eternal Gries df. cyour Ege; Dolan n wi Ds 


— 
— 
* 


* 
. Ms = 


24 | . L 
It is a Heart as ſpotleſs and ſincere, & 27 19 27 { 161 


As the chaſte Vows of holy Veſtals are: 
Accept; divine-one, and pronounce my been 1 
Tim. Are you, my Lord, to mock my'Sorrows adi? 
Ther. No, (guided by my Love) I humbly came 
To pay my Dui uy, and preſent my Flame. 
Nm. What Flame of Duty can you owe to me ? 
Ther, Next what the — 452 to the Deity, 
When they for Bleſſings at t Altars moe; mw 
*Tis Adoration, Maden, join'd with Love. 4 Oh 
Tim. Love! Lehought that had been e- rbb ben; a 
I'm ſure it had ſmall Hopes to live upon An 
Ther, That Love, which only tedious Hopes ſuſtain a 
Is a dull, eaſy, and ignoble Pain: Rn \ 
1 


T3, 


Mine's an enliy ning and tranſporting Fire, 

Whoſe Flames increaſe, and nn are Hane ey 1 0 
Tim. Yes, as from Piles ſome wil 

To mount, but baffled part in Fumes away; 

So all that Love, you now ſo ſtrotigly boaſt. 


Sever d from Hope, in a weak Vapour's loſt. P. 

- But you too urgent in your Suit appear. | Th 

-..- Ther. Oh where urgent for-a Joy ſo dear! © Tote 

Tim. Since then you Conſtaney ſo firmly vow. Help 

Wondy Theramnes, here I do ſo too. [Su her Md. dye 

Ther. Thus when the Storms of Love are over-paſh,- Pol 

We gain the wiſhe-for Port of Bliſs at laſt.” L Thy 

1 ne er could doub. - 3 The n 

Thw,--—Thes kno beer can 882 £9 sign 

From my vow'd Love to Alcibiades. | Pol 
Ther. I'm ot, and lth Jp fro wr | 

Vaniſh, and leave me wandring in Deſpair : * ben 

Thus, Madam, barb'rous n 10 Ther. 

Raiſing me up only to throw me down. The 

Tim, Not to deceive you, 1 (Thiramber) kiow- ind pe 

How much I am oblig'd ons Love and you.” l Diſtane 

Since you ſuch ample Kindneſs did e Wie ad thy 

In fayour of my Alcibiades; Nl Hilke Nat 1517 4% hus n 

How poorly did you envy the Eſteem Ma 03 33.2105 | V Fate 


e ee 42 Ae. 
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ALC18IADES . 28 

When finding him abandon'd by the State, 

You to advance your Int'reft, did create 

New Feuds,——  . 

As if my Love were ballanc'd by his Fate: 

No, he had nobler Charms my Breaſt to moye, 

Unblemiſh'd Honour, and a ſpotleſs Love ; 

Which tlio perhaps now know another Flame, 

Yet I have Love and Paſſion for their Name. 

Ther, Am I then of all Hopes of Bliſs debarr'd ? 

Oh too ſoft Charms ſway'd by a Heart too hard! | 
Tim. Y'ace ſomething diſcompoy'd, Sir, 1 perceiye, 

And 'tis but Modefty to take my Leave. | 

Ther, Oh ſtay, and pity a poor Lover's Fate ! 

Tim. If Pity, Sir, is all you ask; take that. | 

Ther. Heav'ns,can ſhe at thoſe Chains ſhe gave me ſcoff\ 

Tim. Lou at your Pleaſure, Sir, may ſhake em off, | © 

7's. 3 5 IExeunt Tim. and Drax. 


Enter Polyndus, | 


Pol. How fares my nobleſt Friend ? 

ene e who are 3 

Tott'ri n the Brinks of dire Deſpair ; _ 

Help — es me with thy aſſiſting Hand, 

dve thrufts me forward, and I cannot ſtanc. 

Pol, Then, Sir, turn back, and face your driving Foe, 

Ther. Alas! what can a fetter'd Captive do? A 

The more I ſtrive, the faſter I am bound, a 

$ ignorant Swimmers are with ſtruggling drown'd. - 

Pol. Timandra ſacely can't in Honour leſs, 2 

Than crown Love with proſperous Succefs 
hen ſhe believes (as certainly ſhe mull) _ 

That Alcibiades is prov'd unjuſt, f 

Ther. Alas, ſhe loves him with much greater Flame, - 

\nd pays Devotion to his very Name; N ES OB 

Diſtance adds to their Loves a Violence, 

ind their Souls hold from far Intelligence. * 

1 4255 bus my miſtaking Policy out · runs 53 
Ys Fate; and I'm by my own Plots undone, + 
Wh Pol. Why do you let your Soul be ſo oppreſt ? - | 

2 9 3 * 

is Patience beſt befits a gallant Breaſt. Vi gd 
When Vol, I, 1 N. 4 — . 


— 


- 
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"Ther. Patience! What s that * the Miſtreſs of tame Fools; 

That can in nothing elſe employ their Souls? 
Wo ſince, Timandra, thou canſt diſap E 
My juſt Flame, for an abſent Rival's Love, 

I'll find that Riyal out, and ſnatch his . 
Tho eVry Step I tread encounter Death, 

Pol. Ng, Sir, V are brave 
Already yi difarm'd Timgndra's Charms, 
Methinks I rey ling in her Arms! | 
Lets then o'th* Wigs of Love and Hoggur fly. 

To th' Field, and meet th' inſulting Enemy; 

Where thro the Paths of Death and Blood we'll go - 

; To meet your Rival, and. his Country's Foe : 
There the Remembrance of Timandra's Charms 

| Shall add. freſh, Courage to your conqu'ring Arms. 

9 —— Fate the Succeſs ſo order ſhall, 1 

N your Rival's Sword you chance to fall: 

en (as Honour juſtly will command) 

Inſpir'd by Friendſhip and Trmandra's Name, 

Will bravely ſtem him, and with this bold Hand 
Revenge, or fall a Victim to your Flame. 

Ther. Oh noble generous Youth ! whoſe tender Years 
Such gallant Courage. and ſuch Honour wear! 
How can my Aims but in my Wiſhes end, [| Emibraces him. 
That have ſo worthy and. ſo bràve a N iT 
Come my Polyndus- F . 

Poel. — ©o my Friend I' wait, 1575 res 

Thro all the Labyrinths of Love and Fate, Cams. 


SCENE II. The Tent of .a Pavilion Royal; the 
King and Queen of Sparta, Alcibiades, Tifſaphernes, 
\ Patroclus, Guards, Ladies, & c. 


King. Now muſt proud Athens lay ber Triwphs down, 
And pay her Glory's Tribute to my Croyn 4 - 
No more ſhall ſtupid Greece her Fetters wear, 
Nor make diſadvantageous Peace for fear, 
But ſhe herſelf muſt in Subjection come, 
And humbly at my Feet expect her Doom. 
II. Yes; Sir; all Glories muſt, when yours oak on, 


Go out, and one cheit N and their Worth, 4 


* = . * * „ * . 
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"And 


Than heavy Gon- men dad in formal Fur: 
Who — 42 Deeds bove common Fare muſt do's 
And ſo ſhe's only Miſtrels-fit for ou. 
King. Les a Lonks wilt watdy Ser wds!! 24 
But noble generous Youth, thou haſt alone w cib 
Things worthy the Athenian Honour done!: 8 
Thou like a towꝰring Eagle ſoar dſt above * 2 
That lower Orb in which they faintly move; 1 
A Flight too high ſor their dull Souſs to ud, | 


With the dark Cloud of Policy and mg : | 
But let them that black Myſtery purſue,” $8. 45 
Py Worth and Honour Empires greateſt grow ; * 
Which when abus 'd, their Glory — ſuppreſs, 
As revets d Proſpects — Object le W 

Alc, Yours, Sir, like Heav'n's — ws | is eee 
Diſpenſing its kind Influence on all. þ 
This makes Succeſs and Victory repair, wh . 2 7 
To move with. ybu as in their proper e — 19 | 1 | * 
As fragrant Dews leaye the corruptet Bart 
Exhal'd by the Sun, from whom they have beit hrt 
Ring. The Truth of that we by your Laurels knew 1 
onqueſt your: Arms, Triumph fill waits your Brow x 
al”, the y your Succeſs th Arbinian Greatneſs woof 
hernes, our Courage ſcatter'd their inſulting Foes 3 $i 

And from that Height to which by you they're dong 

Tis your Suceeſs lone muſt throw them down. 
bus have we made you Gen ral of our Forte; 
nd all thoſe Honours you were robb'd of there,” * 
We'll make our Study to redouble here. "cp. hey 


Tiſ.. And 1 GE that my Malice tell me true) a LOR 


Alc. Of all m 45 702 0 or my Sword ſhall 
the Succeſs m ſt to your Virtue owe, 0 


— 


FP, © 
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And like falſe Angels vaniſh and be gore +l 
Dreading thoſe Shapes they durſt before put on 9 
Pat. Athens, the World's great Miſtreſs, will a0 ebe. 
Courted with low and vulgar Gallantry; 

Her Glory aims at higher Characters, 


Which prompted em that Honour to abuſe . T 2500 5 * 2 >: 2 
Thinking their Baſeneſs they might palliats, | MPs 


\s diligently {hall bis Plagues purſue, ; [4ſtey 


- . 
4 — ne . 
. a 


Mi 


as - AL ci 10 


The Honour and the Juſtice of your Cauſe 

So glorious are, Fate muſt from them take Laws: 

Sa you o'er Athens this Advantage have, 

Tou Fortune rule, to whom ſhe's but a Slave. 

King, Enjoy, my Tifſaphernes, now thy Eaſe, 

And plant freſh Laurels in the Shades of Peace. 

The Glories thou baſt won ſo num'rous are, 

They ſeem as many as thy Age can bear, 

But if thy ſpaciqus Soul thou canſt confine 

Within this narrow Manſion of mine, n: 

Be this the utmoſt of thy Wiſhes bound, 

Poſſeſs his grateſul Heart, whoſe Head thaſt crown'd. © 
Tiſ. Heav'n knows my Age does feel no ſharper Sting, 

Than to want Power to ſerve ſo good a King. 

But ſince Time tells me that my Glaſs-s-run, 

Setting me backward where I firſt begun; 

Since no way elſe-they can their Duty ſhow, | * 


2 only employ my Hands to Heav'n for you: 
4 my Sword can't, may Devotion do. 


1 How truly he 2 glorious: Monarch is 
That's wad whth Bleſſings ſo- ſublime as TY 1 
How can 1 but in all things g50appy be, be, 

P ſuch Courage and ſuch Pie 
. with Gods, Similimade 3 is —＋ : 5 
Tis Power and. Virtue that ſupports their Heaven. 
Our Royal Standard. to the City bear, 
T'alarm it to Obedience, or to War. 
To morrow muſt decide the Athenian Fate, Exeunt "I, 
This Day to. Joy and Eaſe we'll conſecrate. & rat. Til. 
Tiſ. Ungrateful King! thy ſhallow Aims'purſue ; 
But, my brisk upſtart Favourite, have at Jou. 
Was it for this, my active Youth 1 f 
In War ? and, — no Dwelling bara Te rear: 
Have 1 for this thro invious Mountains paſt? 
. Demoliſh'd Cities, and laid Kingdoms waste? 
Still in his Cauſe unweary d Courage ſhown ? | 
And almoſt hid his Head in Crowns 1 won ? 
Upon my Breaſt receiy'd ſo many Scars, 
ſeem a War deſcrib'd in . 7 


5282888 w 
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And muſt the Harveſt of my Toil and Blood, 
Upon a fawning Rebel be beſtow'd ? 

W ho having falſe to his own Coumry been, 
Comes — — play his Treaſons o'er again ? 
Muſt he at laſt t my Trophies down, 
And revel in the Glorjes I have won 
Whilſt from my Honours they me asse, 

With a dull Compliment to feeble 

What ails this hardy Hand, that yet it 1 — 
Tremble at Death, or tart at reeking Blood? 5 
Methinks this Dagger Las firmly hold. Draws a Date. 
And with a Strength as reſolute and 

As he who kindly would its Point impart, 

A Preſent to an envy'd Favourites Heart; 

And 1, fond 'Youth, will try to work thy Fall 

Tho with my own I crown thy Funeral. 

Envy and Malice from ___ Manſions fly, 

Reſign your Horror and your Snakes to me: 

For 1 ll uf Mifchiefs yet — you unknown 


Nay, you ſhall all be Saints when I come Fg lea. 


— — 
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4 u. SCENE L 


SCE NE,4 G revendjoining to the Sp artan Comp: | 


Fnter Timandra and Draxilla. 
Nm. XXY HAT uncouth Roads afflcted Lovers paſs! 


How firange, prepoſt*cous Steps their. Sorrow 


Oh, Alcibiades, it thou art juſt, Lace 
Forgive th* Exceſs of Love that bred Dit. es 
Driven by that, diſguis'd 1 hither came, © 
Yet here and ev'ry where my Grief*s the ſame. . 
But kind Draxilla's Friendſhip can diſpel 2 
The thickeſt Clouds that on ſad Boſoms dwell: ** 
That does alleviate my Griefs, and give oe. 


My weary'd Soul a ſoft and kind Reprieye n ; | = A 
Which ever to forget would be as hard, 5 a 


es as 10 reward. eee a4 


Arcs. 4 


_— 


B 2 Drax . 


— 


To eaſe 
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Drax. The ſerving you, m 
I'm only 2 my bein 
Since equally with yours, my Hopes were croſt 
When in a — Ta Brother loſt ; | f 
Then like an Orphan, deſtitute and bare 
Of all, but Miſery and ſad Deſpair, 

Your Kindneſs gave my yielding Spirits Reſt, 

And rais'd me to a Dwelling in your Breaſt ; 

Then ought I not, in all, my Soul reſign, . 
r Griefs that kindly pity'd mine? 

Nimm. In that I did what Honour urg'd me to. 
Drax, And Honour tells de Gratitude is due. 
Tim, But how grows Gratitude to that d oY 

To be afflicted 2 weep ſor me? ** | 

Drax, Alas ! that is the leaſt that I could do; 
To our worſt Enemies our Tears we owe. 
Friendſhip to ſuch a noble Height ſhould riſe, 

As their Devotion does in Sacrifice, 
Who think they ſnew a Zeal remiſs and ſmall, 


Except themſelyes as nobler Victims fall. 
{With as great Courage could I for you die, 


And my triumphant Soul to Heav'n ſhould fly; | | 


There I again my Friendſhip wand renew, 


And lay up chiefeſt Joys in ſtore for you. take! 
Tim, What vaſt and boundleſs Flights does Friendſhip 


Beyond what Search can ſee, or Fancy track? 


Tis the Improvement of the Part Divine, N 
When Souls in their Seraphick Tranſports join; 1 


In Souls united, To we Friendſhip ſee, 
al Glories make a Deity. 


ter Alcibiades from the back part of the Scenes. | 
' Drax. Madam, . 245 ug muſt retrieve 
Your droopiag Hopes, and your faint Joys reviye. 
Tim, My Alcibiades “ how I begin 
To think my miſplac'd Jealouſy did fin ! 


. Go meet him, ſeem allt roubled and in Tears,  _. 
And with the Tale I taught thee wound his Ears: 


Mean while I will withdraw 9 K | . nn 
iv Paſſio ; me a. er» wh Pal i » 

32 would my ſwelling — Hoey a [Gre fo 92 
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ALIAS. | | 
"Alc. What airy Viſions oder my Eyes there e A 
Like the good Genius of an abſent Love? 
Where · e er I turn me, I methinks eſpy ds 
Timandra's Image ſoftly gliding by. 
Such fond Ambition Love his Slaves does teach, 
To make em fancy what they cannot reach. 
For Oh, Divine One | 
How ſickly Joys Honour and Greatneſs grant, 
When thee the Glory of my Soul I want! 
Drax. My Lord 
Alc. Guard me, ye Pow'rs ! 1 Draxills here 
And weeping too! Oh my Prophetick Fear * 
W bat ist your coming here wquld ſeem to tell? 
Relate, oh quickly, i Prindeſs well ? 12 
Drax. Oh sie! In that unbappy fatal Nighe, 50 
.W hen to the Spartan Camp 10 58 took * light, 
When by the cruel Senate you were drove, 
Both to forſake your Country and your Love; YI 
Timandra, and myſelf, as we were far 4 
In her Apartment, grieving for your fate; 
No ſooner, with ſad Jealouſies oppreſt, 
Her wearied Soul in Slee ſought after Reſt, mu 
But Grief new Scenes of Miſery brought i in, dens 
And plaid in Dreams its Horrors o'er again- "y 
Sometimes her tender Arms ſhe'd forward ſtretch; the 
Then fiercely at the empty Air would catch: 7: 
Weary'd with Grief, ſhe then would milder be, 
And iti a bollow Sigh ſend out, Ah Me! 
Atlaſt ſhe roſe, and bout the Chamber walkt; 
Sometimes he ſtarted, then ſtood ſtill and talkt = 
Anon. repeat ſome ſhort and pithy Pray'r”; 
Again grow wild, and tear her precious Hair: 
Till having ſo wrought Sorrow to that Height. 
That her Soul grew too tender for the Weight; 
Her I my Courage could collect, to go int 
And give a Hindrance to the fatal Blow, D I 
She with her Dagger ſtabb'd herſelf, and fd, W 
Thus dy'd Timandra, thar unhappy Maid. a 
Ales YeGods! It thus your Juftice you apa 
To * * Reward of Guilt on Innocence? | 


ake ? L 
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32 ALCIBIADE's. 
What tho theſe ſacrilegious Hands have thrown 
Your Images, thoſe Pageant Glories, down ! 
Muſt you Revenge on her I lov'd transfer? 
You might have plagu d me, ſo y ad pity d her. 
But thus Til lend my Soul, where it may tell 
She lov'd too raſhly, but not lov'd too well: _ - 
bY fers to fall on bt Sword, but is -hinder'd by Draxilla, 
Siſter ! do not hinder me my Death; 
- Sighs are the only Uſe I've left of Breath ; 2 
One Now will put an end to Grief and me. 
Enter Timandra. 
Tim. That, Sir, you walk ar do, nor muſt I ce. 
LAlcibiades ftarts. 
Why Ay you back ? Nay, if you ſbun me now. 
I ſhall grow apt to think my Fears too true. 
Alc. Oh Heay'ns ! does then my dear Timandr live! : 


The J6y? too mighty for me to receive; | 
This was the greateſt Bliſs Heay*n had to give. 
How raſhly'did my impious Rage- profane 
Your neſs! Oh but ”_ away that Stain 
Then 1 with Victims will your eu load, 
And have a Sacrifice for 
Till by thoſe boly Fires this black © Offence 
Be purg'd, and purify'd to Innocence. 
Bur, Deareſt, how could you ſo cruel be, 
To let fiich Bliſs be dreſs d in Miſery ? 
To tell me you were dead ! 
How could you think but ch Horror of that Breath 
' Muſt damp, my Soul, and chill, me into Death ?. - 
Tim... Alas | my Fears could find out no * = 
But thus t aſſault you in the Garb of Grief; * 
This Tryal of your Faith my Joy ſecures, 
At Thunder uſhers in refreſhing Show ' rs. 
Ale. Let us no longer then to Doubts y way, 
But haſte to th Conſummation of our Joy 
So, with our bright united Flames, diſpel. 
Thoſe anxious Miſts that on our Boſoms dwell, | 
Being of no other Jealouſy poſſeſt, 
Dut Which ſhall kindeſt prove, and love ihe beſt. 
Tim. And when our erte, 
eee How 
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ALCIBIADES 33 
How in an endleſs'Road of Bliſs we'll move, 
Steering our Motions by our perfect Love! 
There we with Pleaſure will recount each Woe, 
Which we have pafs'd, and others undergo... . '__ 
There we'll reflect g'th* various Hopes and Fears, 
The mournful Sighs and the impatient Tears * 
Of diſtreſt Lovers . whilſt we'll kindly * WP Nt 
Thro a 2 myſtical Intelligence, 1 
Give em Redreſſes by our Int paces. . | 
Till ſo, by ours X 
Their full grown Joys receive a Virb, | El 
As Planets in their kind ar leſs the Link. 
Ale. Then, my Timandra, to our Bliſs let's fl 
There's but one Minute more to Ecſtaſy. Crane; | 
Enter Queen and Ardella, © 
Queen. Oh my Ardella, whither ſhall I turn? 
I'm all o'er Flame, in ev'ry Part I burn, | 
Ard. Your Majeſty 
en,— Fool, Majeſty ! " what's that & 
Th ill natur'd Pageant Mockery of hea bew, 
When her e tive Pow'r ſhe 
Raiſing us hi Ly 
o bar us off the Benefies below. 
But I'll her ſervile Policy deſpiſe, | 
And make her ſtoop to Love $ great Viftories.. _ -, 
h' Almighty Pow'r of Heay'n came down from thence, 
o talte the Sweets of am'rous Excellence: 
V by then ſhould Princes, that are Gods below, | 
hink that a Sin which Heav'n is proud to do? 2 
Ard. But, Madam, is it not a c:uel thi 
"abuſe a loving Husband, and kind Kin 23 
Queen, Dull Girl, thou know'ft not ar A —_— is; 
las, they never reach the beight of Blifs,” * 
But ignorantiy with Love's Magick play, bj e 
ill they raiſe Spirits they want Pow*'r to how: MATES Tg 
n that brave 4trib/artes there fwarm . 
So many Graces, he's all over Charm; 
ch killing Airs in each Part of him move, 
His Brows dars Majeſty, and his Eyes Love 3 
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34 ALCiBiADES: 
Oh my Ardella, 1 am loſt in Thought! 
1 fain would have erf e tis falſe, I'd not. 
Ard. Madam, your Royal Pleaſure but relate, 
I'll be as nee any as firm as Fate. * * | 
Queen. Art thou then skilful in Loye's ſubtle Arts, 
Cunningly to lay Ambuſcades for Hearts? ** 
Canſt thou expreſs a melting kind Deſir 


And give a feeling Draught of Loye's fo Fire ? 


Ad. Madam, ſo ſubt'ly IH his Heart betray, - — 
As one, who by ſome great Magician's Pow'r, ö 


Is hurry'd thro the Regions in an Hour, | 
And for Return again can find no way, 
A My better Angel! Fly then ſwiſt as Time, 
Or Thought; thou gain'ſt a Queen in gaining him. 
But uſe ſuch Secrecy as ſtollen Loves ſhould have, 
Be dark as the huſht Silence of the Graye. — 
Ard. Madam, diſtruſt not but that, J ſhall do, 
Both what is to your Love and Honour due. 
Queen. Honour ! a very Word ; an empty Name! 
How dully wretched is the Slave to Fame! 
Give me the Soul that's large and unconfin'd ; 
Free as the Air, and boundleſs as the Wind: 
Nature was then in her firſt Excellence, | 
When undiſturb'd yith puny Conſcience, - £ 
Man's. Sacrifice was Pleaſure, his God, Senſe, , 
e eee 
Tiſ. Madam, by the King's Command I'm to you ſent, 
Who attends your Royal Preſence. in his Tet, I. 


Queen. 190: [ Exqunt Queen and Ard. 
- Tiſ-—Noy all is ripe, methinks 1 ſee 
Treaſon walk hand in hand with Deſtiny, 
And both in a kind Aſpect ſmile on me. 7 | 


Now the whole Court proceeds to ſolemnize __ . 
The Nuptials of proud Alcibiade s 
Where ev'ry thing does as 1'd wiſh combine, 


* 


To give a happy End to my_Delign, 
It is the Cuſtom at a Marriage Feaſt, 
The Bridegr00M wm—_— 


” 4 LEETR | = 37 STALE, 1975: 
Vb a full Bow) preſents his chiefeſt Gueſt: 


* * v 
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ArcisiAbDzESs. 35 
The Cu my great Secreſy and Care, MS. 
eee A che dee 
SW bich when our Alcibiade: ſhall bring, EDT 
And offer as his to the 555 
WET tic Poiſon and his ſudden Death will ſeem wei. 
Fully a traiterous Deligh in him. . 
Then muſt the Crown deſcend on me, and ſo 
I feaſt my Rage, and my Ambition too. 
t Coward Spirits ſtart at Cruelty, 
Remorſe has ſtill a Stranger been to me, 
I can look on their Pains with the ſame Eyes, 
As Prieſts behold the falling Sacrifice. 
Whilſt they yell out the Horrors of their Moans;. 
My Heart ſhall dance to th' Muſick of their Groans. C 
Enter Captain of the Guards. | 
174 Look that your Care and Diligence be great. 
See the Guards doubled, and each QMat' nel ſet. [ Exit, . 
The Scene drawn, diſcovers the Tent of a Pavilion; in it 
an Altar, behind which are ſeated the King and Queens 
attended by Tiſſaphernes, Patroclus, and the reſt of the 
Camp; —— the Altar ſtand ſeveral Prieſts of Hymen. 


King, Each Day brings fome Surprize of Pleaſure, here 
Love vies his Triumphs with the God of War. 
"I Six Prieſts of Hymen dance. 
The Dance ended, Enter Chief Prieſt and Prieſteſs oi 
Vl Prieſt leadi ing Timandra, and the F Ack: 
iades. h 
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_ Singe. 
Diſtracting Jealouſies and Fears, 
Heart · breaking Sobs and reſtleſs Tears, 
Fly to the Breaſts that are - 
Wrackt with HT « th OY 
In this, 1K 005 — 
Priefleſs. Ot this, 
Cho. No Tears but thoſe of Joy;tlo Puningebrof Bl 
Priefieſi. Yes, yes, by Love alone we yo 
On Earth'the Glories of a Deity : A 
For *tis the greateſt, Work aboye, 
Py be Innocent, and Love. 
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 ALG1n1ADES.. 


- Thoſe then that flame ſo nobly here, RE 


What raviſhing Delights muſt they have FAIRE "hare 
Cho. Who on Earth to their Honour are juſt, and their 
- Muſt reap the chief Bleſſings above. [Love, 
Prieſt. Let's then proceed, and Hymen's Aid implore; 
To join thoſe Hands whoſe Hearts were link'd before, 
Priefteſs. Apreed. . 1 
Prieſt.” Agreed, 
Prieſteſs. Agreed, _ 
Prieſt. Agreed, _ . 
- Cho, Hymen, oh Hymen, come en 
Crown the Wiſhes of this Day. 
See, ſee theſe-pure refin'd Deſires | Fires, 
Wait at thy Torch, wait at thy Torch, to improve their 


Whilſt this Chorus is ſmging, Hymen enters with his Torch, 
and joins their Hands with a Wreath of Roſes, which 


tb Prieſieſs th her Spear and breakse- then t 
. offer both Parts upon the Altar. * 


"= This Ceremony ended, a Dance is e ty Jour Prieſls 


and Priefteſſes of Hymen, all carrying in their Hands 
* ſhort Spears muſſi a with Flowers and Boughs of Fruit : 

- after mhich a Bowl is brought in, and preſented to 
Alcibiades, who immediately upon the Receit bows 10 
the King, who deſcends with the Queen, and receives 
the Bowl of him, then ſpeaks, 


King To ſnew how ſtrict a Reverence I bare 
For ev'ry thing that loyal is and brave, 


ory rute near to Tiſſa phernes, 
This ſignal Honour only 


o me, 

Thus, Tiſſapſernes, I confer on — Preſents him the Bowl. 
Tiſ, Confuſion ! What means this * | 
King. Nay, do not ſtart, - 

It is the 2 of a grateful Hearts: 

Come drink to ſuch a Depth as may expreſs 

Fby Wiſhes for their Joy, and Sparta Happineſs, 
Tif. 1 muſt obey your” Mz; 

[ Proffcring to drink, lets fall. the Bowl, and fem 

| to ſwoon back. 

WET a-, wy Faikzr 3, ,; oF 
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ence quickly, for our chief. Phy licians ſend... 


cir o much this aged Hero Naben, 
ve, racher could part wi Crown hen "ol 
ez 


bat you will par don its Infirmities. 

WThe Wine was of ſo ſtrong an Excellence, 
is Spirits prov'd too mighty for my Senſe. 
I Alarum without.  Enter' Officer.” '' 


Without the City Gates th*a in Arms, 
And with a numerous * watrlike Train — by 
WBegin their March upon the neighb'ring Pl 
Ti bloody Enſigns all diſplay'd appear, 
And hold an am'rous Combat with the Air. 
Looſly they fly, and with a wanton Play, 


Whilſt their ſhrill Trumpets rattle in the re 
As if with Muſick they'ad charm Victory 
And this triumphant Pride does igher g | 
That they may * 2 Conqueſt for 4 | 
King. Tis well; ev'ry Battalia reinforce - 
Wich my late freſh Supplies of Perſſan Horſe, 
——— Fate no longer will delay endure; 
are to fight 'em in this very Hour. 
14 ve this Day hereafter famous be, 


Enter another ffcer. 


And with re- —— Shoutings pierce the Air. 


With their own Bellowings ring their ner 
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xis How. fares our worthy Friend? © 


Tiſ. My Health, Sir, needs no other help thanthis,[ faintly; 


of. Dread Sir, your Camp ih Athenian Foree alarms; 


Seem to ſalute the Sun: beams in their way 3- - 


For the Renown — den Shouts from of PR 
2 Off. The Enemy, Sir, does on the Plain g pear, 
Ring. 80 Beaſts decreed for Slaughter, e er te fall - 


| ms 
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4 c m. SCENE 1 


SCENE the Cp. 


Enter Tiſſaphernes. 


. VRSH on my niggard Stars; y were ſo 
That my Revenge prov d greater e 
My Fury — 
Fate — Strength enough to bring it forth. 


ru A,. 

[Trumpets afar found a Charge. : 
That ſprightly Sqund darts fiercely thro my Soul. - = 
Oh that I might one Minute Fate controul Ba 
Could but command one * 1 fatal Dart, 1 
To ſend it ſelf into the Gen'rals Heart. F 
Enter King and Queen attended. 15 2 Net 
King. Thus muſt proud States — when Tro 
© They govern, in a rude diforder'd Frame, Lik 
As: -A. in a dim Senate rule the Night, On 
But- vaniſh at the Sun's more potent Light. Dea 
Athens now feels the Fury of my Heat ; Ts 


A Pow'r like theirt, divided, can't be great: 
It may tumultuous. and numerous ſhow, - 


But ne er contract to give a ſteddy Blow. Ls 
Queen, In States, thofe monſtrous _ Pow'rs, Tha 
Their private Int'ceſt publick Good devours. Yet 
"Tis. true, when in their Hands a Rule they gain, The 
They know to uſe that Power, not maintain. For 
Like Pirates in a Fleet, awhile they may At v 
Seem' dreadful; but when by ſome juſter Force Wit 
Oppos di It h. 
Each his own Safety ſeeks, and ſhrinks away. The 
Tf. You, Sir, have vanquiſn'd Emp'rors, fetter'd Kings: An 
States are ſuch mean and deſpicable Fa $, Wit 
Compar'd with other Glories y'ave ſubdu ud, Flies 
Their Conqueſt ſeems but a ſoft Interlude. Nos 
[Trumpets from far ſound a Retreat, To 


[LEN 


Enter 


AI ci B 1A DES: 39 
| | Enter a 1 Ve 2 20 . 4 
Meſ. This Minute, Sir, your Glories are compleat, 
he . Enemy makes 4 faian Retreat: = 
ictory, bluſhing they no more could do, 
ith a full Wing directs her Flight co you, ä 
King. Thus, Deidamia, are our Wiſhes erown d., 
Love and Renown in the fame Sphere go round: 
Our laſting Loves draw laſting Victories, _ 
a W bilſt Courage takes his Flame from Beauty's Eyes. 
Enter another Meſſenger. © 
a Me/. Thus bourly, Sir, freſh Glories ybu receive, . 
HAiben, no more's your Enemy, but Slave. $34 
Like the ſad Ruins of a Hurricane, [1 
Their tatter'd Troops are ſcatter'd o'er the Plain, 
And in diſorder d Parties make 1 n 
King. Relate, how went the Bufineſs of the Day? 
Meſ. Brave Alcibiades has Wonders done. 


Ne'er greater Courage was in Sparta ſhown, 

Troops were not able to withſtand the Shock, 

Like Thunder from a Cloud bis Fury broke 

On all his Enemies; and like that too, | 
Death and Amazement did attend each Blow, N * 
Long doubtful Fortune dally'd on her Wheel. 
And neither ſeem d to moye it, nor ſtand tif}, > 
Till at the laſt the brave Polyndus fell. 
His Loſs did ſo amaze the Ene 98 "| © * 
That in diforder they began to fly. | 


- 


Yet brave Theramnes rally'd in their Head e ? 
v3 8-037 I V . 
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Tho ſo their Fate was but awhile delay 'd, 

For by our Gen ral he was Captive made. | 
At which again they did their Flight renew, =. 
With Numbers too fo tatter'd and ſo few, „32 
It had been Barbariſm to purſue. _ 8 

Then fair Timandra, who from far had been 

An anxious Looker on this Tragick Scene 
Wich all the haſte Joy could, or Love afford. 
Flies to congratulate her conqu'ring Lord; 5 
Now both in ſolemn Triumph this way move, 

To crown your Glorigs as you crown'd their Lore. 
* ; 


tat. 
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* Trumpets 
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| Trumpets. Enter Alcibiades, Patroc]us, Timandra, and 
11 Theramnes Priſoggy : Alcibiades kneels to the King. 
is. Sir, of. your Bray'ry I've already heard, 
So much above the Power of Reward; 
It were but juſt that 1 ſhould Homage do, 
And offer up Acknowledgments to you. 
Riſe, Sir, and gi . Ceremony o er, 
The Poſture ill becomes a Conqueror, [Alcib. ri 
Alc, Conqu'rors that are triumphant in the Field, 
Muſt at their Monarch? s Feet their Trophies yield; 
For all tboſe Glories which, their Conqueſts claim, 
They only have ſubordinate from them. | 
Thus, tho my Sword this Captive has o'ercome,  _ 
It is from you he muſt expect his Doom. *"FI& 
Ther. Yes, and in this you have o'ercome him too, 
He cannot talk, Sir, half ſo faſt as you; 
Curſe,” tho I am your, Priſoner, I hate | 
To hear your Pride vpbraid me with my Fate. 
Alc. Why, Sir, was't not my Fayour that you hre? 
Ther. No, for 1 hate that Life your Hand did give. 
Know, had your Fate been mine ã | 
1 ſhould have urg d kind Deſtiny more home, 
And there have reye!Þ'd, Rival, in your room. 
Ac. Sir, for your Love, you ſhew but weak Prtence, 
When all your Arguments are Inſolen ce. 
Whence does it ſpring ?. -. | «The 
Ther. —— From whence your Bliſs you draw, 
Love, that ne er clog d his Proſelytes with Law. 
Tlov'd this fair One firſt, and you muſt know . 16) 06 | 
IM love her till, and what's all that to %% 8 
Alc. This Rudeneſs, Sir, my Fury can't engage: . $5 
You are ill-manner'd, and beneath my Rage. 
=_ - Ther. But know, I'll follow ſtill my Hate to e 
oer ſhall my Chains obſtruct thy Deflin ;: 
4 Thou didſt ſupplant me in Timandra's Love, 
For which I gave thy Glories a Remove; 
And on thy Ruins made myſelf more great: 
But ſinee my Wiſhes Fate would not compleat, 8 
- My Fury with my Fortune ſhan't decreaſe, 


os ill * thy and Heppineſt: 
* ; | * 
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 ALC1H1ADES. 4 

Py a) Deſpairs, dark Arts, thy Fall deſign, So 

Tr Ap in thy Blood I write Timandra mine. 

= 4c. Raye on; know of your Tiles no Senſy 1 fee ＋ 

A laughrat them were 't not to loſe a Smile. . 

Kin 4. But 1Ikcake. care that he ſhall better know, 

WW hat tis a Captivefor his Liſe does o we. 

How dare you offer here theſe Injurie ? 

now —— much this gallant Man 1 prize? 

| and to Confinement the Offender bear, 

ge his Bonds narrow, and Reſtraint ere 

ice in your Breaſt ſuch. a hot Frenzy reigns, 

EW cl] try how you can brave it in your Chains. 

Ther, So, King, as thou ſhalt envy what th' aſt 4d 

have a Soul can ſmile when thou doſt frown. | 

hilſt 1 Timandra's fair Idea wear, 

can't want Freedom, for II think of her. Exit guardeds 

King. Thus, Madam, to your Eyes muſt Conqueſt bow, 

Who are your Slaves no other Fetters know. 

Tim. If any Charms in me there can appear, | 

They only are confin'd and bounded there: 

o greater Aims nor more Ambition know, 

Than how, Sir „10 oblige him that ſerves ou] 

Alc. Your gen'cous Piry 10 our farhful Hames, - 

t Power which it gave em juſtly claims 

hus happy by your ur great Indulgence made, 

In Joys ſo perfect, nothi can remove? 4 

our ſpreading Glories ne'er. ſhall ſhrink or lade, 1 

Till you forget t aſpire; and we io love. 

But how dare 1 uſurp the ſcaſt preten ce, 

ho only borrpw all my;Laurels hence! r a 

WT his is that noble Youth, who, when 1 ſtood 

eſet on ev'ry ſide wih Death and Blood, 

o my Relief ſuch gen 'rous Suceour brought, 

ind things ſo. much above ev'n Wonder ; 

Pat. You, Sir, that taught me Friendſhip, ranghtee 00 

4 is to er Title . 1 n 

o, Sir, i at hazard lie, * 

N bo IAA Deaths, ſhould dare me, on 1 . ES 
AT | 


d conquer all SG 


e N 
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(li Aic. In Gall you are ſo abſolute, 
| | That I grow — Ms flag in the Purſuit. 
| Vet that Return accept in ſilence here, 1 
Which is ſo great twill no Expreſſion been C Enbrarer bin. 
. Tiſe Hell-! Sure my Blood is wh degenerate. 
Can this my Son embrace the Man I hate? LA. 
King, How, Tiſſaphernts, is — good Age 2 8 
In ſuch a Son, of ſuch a Friend poſſeſt! 
Thus from thy rey'rend Trunk freſh Glories ſi 
And with their pious Laurels ſhade thy Head. 
Tiſ. In this warm Comfort patiently I'll fit, 
Till Fate ſnall come and claim her lateſt Debt. 
Sometimes my Youth's paſt Triumphs Fil-review, : 


And pleaſe if: they- were approv'd by ou 
| Als Dy fe noting _ now to do. 4 "[1ronically. 
Mr Boy ! Sir, be my Joy thus ſhown, 
off the Faber as N gain'd "the Son. Embrace: both, 
King. Monarchs, thus propt, the Shocks of Fate defy; 
No Bonds fo firm as thoſe which Friendſhip tie. 
6, ES Kier attended 
Manent Aleibiades, Timandre, and Draxilla. 
Alc. Now, nobleſt Siſter, how fhall be repay'd 
Thoſe large Endearments, Which your Love has made? 2: 
Dur Happineſs will but imperfect prove, 3 
If midſt the growing Pleaſures of our 1 128 <4 
We nothing elſe in Gratitude ean do, 
Than only wiſh' a Happineſs to you. Cf ; 
Drax. What I have done, Sir, never had regard N 
To that ſiniſter thing we call Re ward. | 
+ Good Deeds their worth and value have km hence, 
They their own Glory are and Necompence. 
Alc. But Siſter, if I might one Queſtian move? 
.Dr AX. Your Pleaſure 1 
Alc. C0 vou not Madam _—loyve ' _ 
The Friend, in whom I'm happy ſince I 2 
In Honours as renown'd as in his Name? 
e, When I to him often would relate 
he ſad-Advenrares of — 4 Lee 264 «- 
A much oug Frtimdfſiy-6id Se, II pk 
That wi Inc bon pews on Fire; 
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d bears a Flame ſo noble and and ſublime, 

; not to love again would be a Crime. 

Drax. Sir, that's a thing I cannot now aue: 

ve rarely conquers with a ſudden Force, 

or mult 1 that acknowledge as my due, 

7 hich was perhaps a Compliment to you: 

F any thing in me he can approve,  _ _ 
ay ” believe it Gallantry, not Love. 

(Ale L ball no more your Modeſty offend: 

ardon a forward Zeal to ſerve my Friend. 

But if ought add a Bleſſing, *twill to ſee 

ou made as happy as you baye made me. [Excunt 


Enter Tiſſaphernes and Patroclus. 


Tiſ. 'D'you underſtand, Patroclus, what y'aye done 2 
Jaye you conſider u that you are my Son? 
Pat. Sir, tis a Title I am proud of, 
= 7i/. How can you then Jeſcend to things ſo i * 
bat blot my Glory, and my Name deface ? 
WV bil thus your blinded Folly ſo adores 
ie only Traitor, that my Soul abhors. 
Pat. How, Se! I doat upon che Man * bate 1 
o, 1 had never Thoughts ſo impious jet. 
by all my if any Wretch there be 
5 * to you 6 bf your Enemy, 
Rather than in my Breaſt his Image bear, 
d raze it from my Heart, or ſtab it 2 

Tiſ. Stay, leſt you. ſhould pronounce too raſh a Doow & 
Believe it 18 a Blow will wound you home. 
ut I will y 

bat gen'rous Reſolution you expre els. 
now then you muſt hate Alcibiades. 2 2 ö 
Pat. Protect me Heay'n ! ean you command that! 
phould break that Knot you did 0 lately tie ? 
at not your Loye that did our Friendſhip ſoin? 

id not your kind Embraces ſecond mine ? | 
Tiſ. Embraces | Love! and Kindneſs | ned . 
The outwatd Varniſh that our Hearts diſguiſe, |. * 4 
ſt thou ſo long with Courts conyerſant OO 
l Turns of Fopeggnd G 


, 


— 
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And haſt thou not this M yſtery yet found. 
| Always to ſmile in's Face we mean to wound?! 
Come you muſt hate him, nay and kill him too 
1 par. Oh let me rather beg my Death from you- 
Can you command me, Sir, to wound a . 91 

Whereof 1 do poſſeſs fo great a Part 7 5 

In chat 1 hoal] prove a Self-murderer ;. hr 19 

Piercing his Breaſt, I ſtab my own Image there. 

Tiſ. Come, lay theſe idle boyiſh Scruples down, 
Do as becomes your Virtue and my Soon. 
Can you behold him rev'ling in my Place, 

And turning all my Honours to Diſprace : 

And can you of ſo little Value prize | 
The Honour of your Blood, not to ſhed his? 

Pat. Oh, Sir, no farther. urge this horrid Theme, 
*Twill blaſt your Glories, and your Wreaths defame. 
Do but look on that Life you would deſtroy, | 

See if it ber*t as ſpotleſs and ſerene | 

As chat which in their Heav'n bleſt Saints enjoy, 

Pure and untouch'd but with a Thought of Sin.“ 
By all th* Endearments of a filial Love, [Knee 
And if that Charm cannot your Pity move, 

By my dear Mother's Ghoſt, whoſe dying Pray'r 

Bequeath'd me her chief Treaſure 10 your e | 

This unjuſt cruel Enmity lay down, * 

And do not in his Friend deſtroy your Son. * 
On the paſt Bray'ry of your Youth look back, 

There the bright Paths of all your Triumphs rack: . 
Think what will be thoſe Glories to exchange, 
For a baſe, brutal, infamous Revei 66S. 

Oh, Sir, recal, recal the dire Decree, 
'Tis ſuch a Deed as Fate will ſhrink to ſee, F 

. Tif. Then tis the fitter to be done by me. > 
Give this unmanly childiſh Puy err, 
Or ne'er preſume to call me Father more, 

pat. Then ſee how 1'reſigh that Intereſt here : 0 N 
_ Thus all the Bonds of . £8 
- Whilfſuch black Horrors in your Soul 1 
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w againſt me het all pour Vengeance come, 

us, thus my Breaſt for your Revenge bas room, 
we Alcibiades ——— 1 I. 4 J 
, ſince ſuch barb*rous Miſchiefs you dare do. 
die for him, but ſcorn to live for you. * dE 
hy don't you ſtrike, Sir ? 1s * Rage grown faint? 
Tif. | fear I've too much trifl'd with this Boy; + © 
rſe on his Honour, wil my Hopes deftroy. - 

t L' ſmooth All in time. Oh my dear Son, 
Wow art thou worthy to be call d my own... 
None but a Heart, that's uuly noble,  cou'd 
er deſerve a Title to my Blood. 

Wo, may ye both in. your brave Friendſhip be 
Ws truly happy as I am in thee, | | 
hats — "> 0 TE ii [Afide; 
Pat. Is then my Father kind ? can he approve a 
r N ? Does he once more crown our Love? 
| h, Sir, let thus my Acknowledgment be givin, _ 

s we for Bleſſings offer Thanks to Heay'n./; ' Kress, 
Tif. Riſe, thou Comfort of my Age; 1 now . 
ave underſtood all I could wiſh to kno ww. 
Was, in this Diſguiſe I did but u r 

he Strength and Virtue of thy Conſtane x. 
is a Refreſhment to this hoary Head, | 
Wo prove that Virtue which myſelf have bred. 
hus bleſt in Peace I'll ro my Grave deſcend, 

$ the declining Sun goes down at Night, 
Wcas'd with the riſing of an Oft-ipring Light. 


* 


Pat. Such myſtick Ways Fate does our Loves confirm, 
Ss rooted Trees ſtand faſter by a Storm. 
er this Shock our Friendſhip's more ſecure, PSS 
Gold try'd in the Fire comes forth more pure. ¶ Exit. 
Ti. There's ſome Foundation yet for my Deſign; | 
Captive's brave; PI try to make him mine. 
nweary'd I will let y Fury range, 
id leaye no Heart unſearch'd to find Revenge. Exit. 
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SCENE II. Aidark Tar 
Theramnes in Chains, 


- - Ther, How ſweet a Quietude's in Fetters bund! 
That it ſeems almoſt Freedom to be bound. 
Tho thus confin'd, my * Thoughts may * 
Thro all the Regions of ariety, | 
Here in a trice I can the World run o'er, Ty 
And finiſh whole Years Labours in an Hour. 

But oh my Miſtreſs! my Tnandra loſt! 
That is the only Binerdeſf I taſte; | 
This outward Fetter but chain 
But that the Freedom of 2 * — | 
Why by. my Riyal's Sword La I not fall? 

So brayely have embrac'd one Death for all? 

. Yet why ſhould I court ſuch an abject Fate? 
Courage i is the Supporter of the Great, 
Methinks I've ſomething yet to do, might proye 
_— both my Glory and my Laye. 

! this Joes hy buſy Thoughts ph 
- Enter hernes, . 
Is that old Fiend for a Tormentor ſent ? 

[Good Sir, upon what Meſſage are you come? 

Am I then deſtin'd for ſome harder Doom? 

Tiſ. No, I am come to give your Sorrows kale. 45 
I know you hate; Sir, Alcibiades : | 
Nay, and 1 know you love Timanara too. 

Ther. Well, Sir, all this 1 know as well as you, 

Ti come, if you dare be brave, be't on this Theme: 
Dare you, Sir, raviſh her, and murder him?) 

Ther. For what dark Ends do you this Queſtion bing i 
Dare! s'death, old Sir, I dare do any thing. 

«Tf. That Word then all my former Doubts ; ſecures ; 55 

Be only reſolute, and Tirandra's yours, et 

f 2 dy Stratagems fo ſubtly I will la ph 41 
That to your Arms your Mfſtteſs I'll betray, | 
Thus then, as the firſt Step to our Defign, 

Tour Guards I'll with adulterated Wine 

Secure; ſo they charm'd in a Lethargy, 

II from Bonds and Priſon ſet you free. 


” 


Then 


141 
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zen, when ſome: bappy) Momear ſhall preſent, 
dra left unguarded in ber Tent, 
th of us thither in diſguiſe will move, 
end your Riyal, and-compleat your Love. 
11 — our fill of Bliſs 1 have enjoy d, 
your fall Pleaſures with themſelyes are Cloyd: 
I dither will alarm our Enemy, * 
here by both Swords he ſhall be fare to die. 44.219 
Wd the next Night (the Watch word given by me) 
u may ſcape thro the Guards to Liberty. 5 
Ther, Revenge l my Love enjoy! 6, and Freedom 00! 
Nen in the Name of Pluto be i 
hat ſtupid Ignorance the World poſſeſt, 
at only Fury plac d i' th youthſul Breaſt! 
d, tis in Age alone great Spirits are . 
e Soul's but infant when the Body's 
eſe hoary Heads like griſly — 90 
hich always threaten Ruin, Death, and W n 
= 7/. Alas, ſuch tame Souls know but half a grovahs | 
| make my Age a Step to a new-Youth : 
h Murders and ſuch Cruelties maintain, 
from the Blood-I ſhed grow young again. 
Ther, Let's in the Name of Horror then g on 
thinks I long to have the Bus neſs done: 
meching like Conſcience elſe may all defeat; 
u know, Sir, I'm but a raw. Villain yet. 
iſ. Conſcience! a Trick of State, found out by thofe 
at wanted Power to open their Laws 3 
F 


eme: dug - bear Name, to ſtartle Fools: But we, 
8 at know the Weakneſs of the Fallacy, 
ring ow better how to uſe what Nature gave. 


c at Souls no Soul, which to it ſelf's a Slave. \ 
ho any thing for Conſcience ſake deny, | 
nothing elſe but give themſelves the Lye: lena, 


SCENE III. The Camp. - 


Enter regs and Draxilla, 
pat. Why, Madam, 90 Tal 15 aLoyer's Pray'r? 
an mie oi 


« 


Then, Drax. 


Dft ſoar too high, and ſo 


„ 
* 


3 Arensus z 
Drer. You cannot, Sir, i*h* Cam 
re Honour's the only Miſtreſs of Brave. 
Pat. But tis a rugged Honour got in Arms, 
When not made ſoft by Beauty's ſweeter Charms ; - 

That melts our Rage into a kind Deſire, 

Whilſt Love reſines it in his purer Fire. 

Drax. Lovers,whoſe m_w luck ſublime Pitches chuſe 
eir Quarry loſe, - 

Bur Mins? Sir, know to moderate your height, 

our Game, can eas ly ſlack the Flight. 

N * Paz. Buch faint Eſſays may fit a common Flame, 
But my Deſires have a Far nobler Aim, | | 
Religious Honour, and a Zeal that's true, 

Rais d by that Deity to which I ſue, 

Drax. Thoſe who to Deities their Off rings Pays 
Make their Addrefles in au humbler way; 
Not in a Confidence of what they give, 
But modeſt Hopes of what they ſhall receive. 

Pat. I in my Off rings no nee have, 
Tho an Ambition to become your Slave. 

Drax. Yes, but when once admitted to that Place, 
You'll till be looking for ſome Ads of Grace, 

Pat. Some little Favours Pity can't deny, 

You are too noble to uſe Cruelty. 
 Drax. See, Sit, the Queen ! 1 beg you, Sir, Golden 
bs Madam, this way . [Exeunt 
Enter Queen and Ardella. 

Queen. Did he then ſuffer no Surprize p vo ſhew 
Of Alteration? let's the Progreſs know. 

Ard. In order, Madam, t your Command, 1 went, 
And met him coming from the Royal Tent: 

Where, after th* uſual Ceremonies paſt, 
E'er, I would feaſt, I gave him fiift-a Taſte 3 

Told him how much bis Courage you approv'd, 
That he in no mean Path of Glory mov'd; 

W bo in his Arms had fo ſucceſsful been, 

T'engage a Monarch, and oblige a Queen, 
Then nearer came, and whiſper'd ſomething more, 
3 Love's mighty 4 1 1 


2 Slave, 


* 


2 ad C 8 r . 161 _ 
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Vu 


þ 3 
— : i. a li; n * — FRF * 
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old him in 1 only was his Due 


Ard. No, Madam, he knew beter Policy, 


ne ſmootbing Terms to cloke a Paſſion in. | 
e . | j 


6 and realy Noni 120 25 WE 


gan to urge ſome pr "AS = 
which encourag'd, cc th' 45 . b - 


o be admir'd by all, and lov'd by you. 
Queen. And did not then his alter d Looks betray 
ome Ecſtaſy ? ſome Marks of lively Joy? 


4 


alk*d of your Honour, and his Loyalty; 


4 - 


Queen. What? 


| , | 
* * 
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= 
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low much his Carriage did his Words Minot EN. Pe 


hen with a gentle Sigh he took his Leave, 
$if he lanyuſſh'd till The Minute came. 
Veen. Dot thou then think he entertains wy Elam? 
r's to my. Tent, and wait his coming there. 5F 
Swarms of of Love within my Breaſt there are, £4 

he Heat's toq furious for my Soul to bear, * 2 
hat would T give but for a Taſte of Bliſs de 
db, the choice OED of a ſtoln ==}, bene. 
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Alcibiades Foy 


| PAP BR what fra Planet was 1 born 
ure at my the Heav'ns themſelves did 
bjointed Nature did her Courſe forbear, ont 

d beld within her Womb a Civil Wr. 
pho but now did Fam&and Conqueſt | brit pho ww 
* n a _— | 

ee my Tro all thrown! | 

the baſe Paſſiom of a luftful'Qu heros re — 4 
n to a comtnon Fate 


from the los of \ oy 
r ee ee dee 1 7 * 


80 Lia | 


ALCis LADES./, 
So in ſome humble Cell my Years have ſpent, ... +; 


Bleſt with a privat Fare Content. ee e 
| 1 — vulgar Mortal, feels not Fortune's Harm; 
33, higheſt Structures Rill are ſhoo With. 44 | 
See 100, ſhe's here; what [ball. td do or ſpeak ? 

Fate has beſet me, and I've no Way to take. 
Enter 75 and Ardella. ig | | 
veen. My Lord, you ſomething diſcos A appear; | 
8 there? * 5 e can 1 — ' | 


(4 57 


Alc, Majeſty, M is a thing Bine. a : * 
Nueen, If that diflurb ou, Sir, ll lay by wine, 
Methinks I apprehend a greater Pride, He 


To view the Man whoſe Glories ſpread ſo wide. 
Alc, Madam, you on em ſet too high a Price. 
Queen. Perhaps I ſee not, Sir, with common Es? ; 
They beſt of Honour judge that Honour has; wie! 
I ind a Secret in me 1 354 5. are brave ; HC" oy 
You need not, Sir, untold.it, you can gueſs. . 
"Alc. How craftily Ne would HT Ae rh 
And ſet her Ills off with a winning Diels! 
t's to be done, which way ſhall I con 
1 muſt abuſe wy King, or mult be rude... . 
1 cannot ſpeaxk 
. Queen. My. Lord, let's fit awhile: _ 
Won't you I your Viſitant a Smile? 
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683 1. n "4 
Thein Loves were bleſt,, they had a Sen, 1 
The little Capid ; who has ſhewn SILLY : 
More Conqueſt than bis Sire Ger Won. | 
He grew the mightieſs God above, 30 
By which vue him a Rebel prove 
A - I that dares be 1 60 E. 
| "IOW 41 III. zou i 

| Hou ſoft the Delights, and how dener the Fry 
BS Where Love and Enjoyment each other * ſupport ? 

| Let the Cynical Fool call Pleaſure a IU 
Who ne er Fame it Camp had, nor Love in the co 
0 ſo kindly the"Combats each other Jucceed, | 
Where tir þ 1 1 and 4 Taue dl. 


Alc, The Ai is harming——— it 90 l g K ar- 
Queen — il — 4 lea Ardella, 
Jo lively Symptoms of a rowing rey” $4 on 
4 args hk — 25 Cds. 
y Lord, your Hand how beau your Pulſc ) 1 fre 
are ill; cold. — your Brows appear; 
| wipe enn off z come, Sir, your Fears remove, 

du need not bloftv'6> tell me that you love. 

Cn I nay; I more will de, 


98 
% Volk 


J uſh for myſ when 1 bluſh for you. +4 rol 
re this wil-takey "har does your Wonder mean ?_ 
Love ſo & @ Ribas! 1007 1 0! 7 


444.0 12 that again! W362. 
ud you ſuch Wrong to Royal Agi do? 
zink what's to Heav'n and to your Virtue * | 
. n and Sir, by Angrity. 
ou talk of 'Heay*rand Vir 7 rey 
be Motberste xheir Tufants bear | 
; eee e Cots, ©54 £27 et. ee. 
w me y, t eur. Hotiour's Ener, 
ich what Vq heut Jeu Revenge nen V 87 
you with Life Lwisgly could art:; © 
| * ere has my Heart - 
C 2 


— 
- 


2000 4 


=” + And is't fo difficult a thing to love FEA . 
All. Love, Madiiti | 6h) bel y good” 


4 1'love.you as the Siſter of my Bloods + 


a * 
hy = 
- 


Queen. The heavy Pleaſures of the Macrings 
= el ſoon will render dead. | 
Taſte freſher Joys. and when they t 
Then the old Pleaſfires & may ie 8 hin AG . q 4 

Alc. Could I expect to have ſuch ys ua 
Where Beauty and ſuch Innocence ap ed 
Queen. Can you my little Beauty eee, 


* ATL ca IA DES“ 1 : 
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As you are fair, I ſhall not need be woo'd; 


Nun, A Siker's Love's a — Wenne, 
30 lie, we can hardly name What tis 
Where is the Tranſport, Ecſtaſy, Delight? | 
Tin like thin Meat 10 a ſharp Appetite, \ "I 

Alc. I know y'are beauteous as the 
| Your Beams the Luſtre of a King adorn, 
That King whoſe Piety me happy made: 
Aud can I in return profane his Bed? 
Tho, Madam, ae. ine . . 17 
Limite to any thing we Delig fl 
Vet taiſe Gans he Rebellions in-my Blood : | 
Beauty hath Darts too keen to be wickſtood. | . 

Queen, Yet all its Power has no Force o'er you; | 
Your cruel Heart's:immovyeable; but now - 1 
Twill to your Honour be but ill apply'd, 
That for your Love a Queen %. . 

Alc. What is't your Majeſty Would haue me do 7 

Queen. Are you ſo ignorant that you don't know ? 

Alc, Death! not to have ſome Senſe, Were 10 um 
My felf; but I' be Conqu'ror if 1-can, 1 | 
Should I be · made a Captiye to her Charms, 
'E'er I am warm in my Timandra — = oo 


One Stratagem 1'll for 2 
ys deny: 0 . 


longer 1'll y — 
bee — 1 Timandre 

——_— t have call'd,my e 
e her I enjoy Low and Life, 
Aa yourei tb whey au, Wiles | ? cis 
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Tnow this is all I can in Juſtice | 5 
m ready on your Jealt 1 to ſhew 4 8 
live for hey ; dut yet eduſd die ſor vou. | 
Queen. Muſt 1 then only botder upon BHs? ? 
geſt on the Confints of my Happineſs ? ? I A 
Ws Souls that are excluded Tea d' för Sin, br 
ee all ics Glories, but can't enter in: 
A. No, Madam; free from the dull Clogs of Senſe, 

ell reap Delights of nobler Excellence, 
or entwin'd Souls each other ſhall enjoy, 
WT rcad Virtue's Paths, and never loſe their Way. 
ut if one in is Moyon chance to err, 15 
rait regulate itby t We ee 
. hy oye or | | NY x 
When the ſhort Zodiack of this Life weve * 2 
With new. impt Zeal beyond the Stars we'll fly, [ 
There meet, and mingle to a Dy * > ia. 

Then to all Hopes of Ha 

Rp chief Bliſs Pye 11 in — 3 ou. | 
Oh the tyrannick Cruel of Fate, e. 
That ſetꝭ us know our [Happineſs too late. 5 1 
Yet why ſhou'd I to Fears Fea Sorrows bend, 
If only on their Fate my Hopes depend? r 
A Rival, and a King, 1 may remove: 
There's nothing difficult to chem that love, [xi Queen, 
Alc, She's gone. 
Greatne(s, thou gaudy Torment of our Souls, 
The wiſe Man's Fetter, and the Range of Fools, 
Who istwog'd court rhee if he knew thy Ins? 
He who the greateſt Heap of Honour piles, 
Does nothing elſe but build a dang rous Shelf, I 
Or erect Mountains to o'erwhelm himſelf, [ Exit, 


SCENE II. a Grove adjoining to the Camp. 
Enter ce: and Theramnes diſgui d. 
Tiſ. Now, Sir, yare free, and proſperouſſy mode, 

To reap the long wiſht Harveſt of your Love. 1 
One Minute "are in Timandra's Arms, © | 
Now fetter'd in the Power of ber Charms: + 

c * * 
3 — 
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54 ALCI34ADES | 
Tuber. His Rage ſure works him to an 


How the old Monſter. hugs his Villany ? £21 if 
Good Sir, diſpatch, — brook Delay ke a 55 
I waſte in Expe@aion of ay Joh cos 7 ft ns 
But hark, did you not hear a murm' ring Talk 2 no ft: 


Tiſ. Perhaps dis ſhe come in this Grove 10 den 
Stay, here they are 3 by Heay'n the ſame tis he. 
Retreat a while; bleſt Opportunity ! ¶ They yo. to t he - 

Enter Timandra with a Book in her Hand, and 2 

Tim.. Methinks, Draxilla, when —— 55 
And Slaughter was the only Prize ſhe wan; $24111's boot! 
Her Power a too cruel Rigour bore, a6 214 41, 5G al 1 
_ To kill thoſe ſhe had wounded ſo — — 95 4 

| eramnes fQrows 5 Diga 

Ther. Then, nude. be not guilty of her Im: 
Me the poor Wretch y ave wounded, e 
Ah in your Heart, if ſuch a Senſe chere be : 

O! the Injuſtice of her Crueky ; CIP 2. 
How much more Pity from her Breaſt i Fav 
To him, who ev'ry Minute dies for y nan ane 
Tim. My Lord Theramnes, , by — lucky Hap: 
Have you from Guards and Priſon made Eſcape ? + 
. Ther. Who wears your ſacred . in his len, 
Is of ſuch pure Divinity poſſeſt, 
And from ipnoble Bondage ſo ſecure, 
That feeble Chains fall off and loſe their Pow'r. 

Tim. Then, Sit, in your intended Flight make haſte, 
Leſt by ſome fatal-Chance y are once more — r 2 

Ther. No, I enjoy a nobler Safety here 3 pil © 
No Danger dares approach when jou are near ; 

Theſe Groves to Lovers Bliſs are dedicate, 
Free from th uncivil Outrages of Fate. ö 
Come, let's to ſomething like Delight draw 8 
And loſe our ſelves a while in Ecſtaſy, [$e7ze5 roughiy on her. 

Timm. Guard me, ye Powers Praxilla, help: my Lord 

77%. Good, gentſe Madam, if you pleaſe,” one Word, 
FDraxilla runs out, crying Hel, and Tlapherzies ter ber, 
©” Ther, I cannot ee my Riyal bleſt alone: 

5 be reap ul he Sweets, and Lhave dose? | 


FF 44 f Tim, 
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D. This Outrage, on my Knees 1 beg, forbear: 
zee, Sir, it is Timaidra ſheds a Tear; [Hr No: 
ier hom yon vow'd youTov'd with noble | 
oh don't by ſavage Lift profane hat Nate! H 
If 'ris the Envy of your Rivas fo oy, re 

Remove, remove th? Offence ſome oditr way + oe 

Save but - my Hotiour, and my Life deſtroy, 
Ther. Such Tenderneſs might cool another 's Blood ; 
But 1 am too unhappy to be good. 

t Virtue to-dull 2 _— wu | 

Who ne'er had Soul enough to know Def] ir, 1 r 
I! baniſh the Entroacher from my Breaft, po 
And ſhake him off e er he take hold too faſt. 
Come, let's retire within this Covert by; 
I am impatient, and my Blood boils high. © | 
Tim. I will not go, Fll die a Martyr here, | f 
Ther. Then I muft drag yo. 
Tim. harb'rous Ravyiſher ! 84 RFA 
Oh! oh! inne 


. * 4 
1 1 * 


' Enter Neben | — 
Ale, Did I got hear a tender enz: L 4 24a 
oF Oh Heay*ns! turn baſe Hell hound, turn, and die; Draws. 
y Ther. That, Sir, will thus be better under ſtod. I Dratrs. 
| Ti Y e undenoek, Sir, more than you'll make good. 
* F Draws.” [They borh make ar him. 
ater Patro ; 54 
aſte, Pat, | How! $ this? aſſau'ted? and by ſech baſe Odds! ' 
g Courage, my Friend! 4 
al [ After a fierce bb de þ AlGbiades and Theramnes, 
f Patroglus and Tiſſaphernes, Pattoclus drives his Fa- 
s _— off the Stage, and Alcibiades runs Theramnes 
thro. | 
Alc. To the cirfl Abodes wes <- 
on her. Of tortur'd Souls that in dark Horror dwell, $47 
Lord Thus fly, and to thy fellow Devils tell. 
Ford. It W * 2 that fem thy Soul to Hell. in fa gn 
er ber er. Hold, Sir, enough; 1 muſt Vi m I, 
97 ho an Atonement for rt Sin too fall, 
1 My baſty Soul can make ub lon 22 , 
15 Death tolls his a may” bo ell away. oe vi 
Tims . And 


56 F rages 


And now like ſome ſad | Troy ions taking View 
f the lon Journey that I haye to go, 

hilſt 1 = Thoughts to Heav'ns ſweet Manſions bend, 

Without your Merey.no Admittance Hand. 

Oh but one Word of Pardon &er I die; 

Secure of that, my Soul dares boldiy fly. re, 

Abſolv'd by you, it muſt have Welcome there, . 

As Incenſe ihat is offer'd up with Pray'r. 

Tim. My Pardon and my Prayers too receive [1 

More than your Guilt could ask me 1 could dire 2 

Be happy as your Penitence is true; 

And may kind Heay'n forgive you, as I do. (We if 

| Ther. Ah ! can your Piety vouchſafe a Tear 

Of Pity on an impious Raviſher! 

My Soul will leave me in an Ecſtaſ ; 

And I ſhall want the Senſe to know I 2. 

2 e Divinity, at your Feet I bow; 

— E Soul would make her lateſt Stay: 

Nor can 1 8 mit de w 

Beginning hence her Journeys ay. 

BI ow; beware o [Din 

pane” 3 bo can fear, | 

That is ſecur'd by Charms ſo pow'rful here? 

Within theſe Spheres my Guardian Angels move; 

Theſe are wy Seats of Safety, as of Love. 

Im. They weakly others guard, that can defend 

Themſelves ; I fear more Miſchief may depend. 

On this aner. 3 

Enter Patroclus. 

8 Ale. S0 when a Storm's blown or, | 

8 And a calm Breeze has ſmooth'd the rugged "IR 
The joyful Mariners can fear no more: 

But thus embrace, and lull their Cares aſleep. Embraces him 

Welcome my Life's Protector, only Frie 

Hah ! what does that ſad Look, and Sigh . 

Are you, Sir, wounded ? hab 
Pat, Les, too deep, I fear, rx 
© Alc. Forbid i it Heaven! where is? 
pat. Oh bere, Sir, here z; 

My Soul is pierc'd, I'm tortur'd ev'cy view: 


14  þ 


, 4 
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Tou 


Weeps K 


ces him 


Tou 


our Friend! ah let that Title be no more; 


% nd when you've ſumm'd up all, then look on me. 
WT bis Doubt: Can be be wrong'd, and I not feel ? 
A Paint out black Horror in its deepeſt Dread, 

ud Troops of Murder boy'ring o'er your Head; 

k i Think, if you can, that they came all from me. 
ometbin unruly, that would fain get Place; | . 


ut l'n ſubdu't.— Be free, kind Friend, alas | 
Force me not wrong our Friendſhip and your Worth. 


Know then, —now that this ſtubborn Heart would break, 
My cruel Father oh I dare not ſpeak, | f 


Heaps Treaſons upon you, and Shame on me. 
It was by him Theramnes made Eſcape, | 


. 
n N — . ˙ Sd a eISET.Y <— 


| 1 divert the Stream another wa 
Alc, 
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chold me as a Wretch forlorn and poor. 
nagine ey'ry Form of Miſery ; 


Alc. Now ſome bleſt Angel to my Soul reveal 


Ah! kind Patroclus, this ſad Silence break. 
Pat. Oh, Sir, you maſt nat hear, nor muſt I ſpeak, 


nd when that hideous Maſque of Hell you ſee, 


Alc, Confuſion ! how my Thoughts begin to ſtart! 
new unwonted Heat has ſeiz'd my Heart, | 


Pat. That Charm's reſiftleſs, and 1 feel *twill forth, . 
But oh it muſt not; Duty does forbid ; | 7 
et what's my Duty if my Honour bleed ? 


Alc. Hab | — 
Pat, Led by ſome blind miſtaken Jealouſy, 


ind 'twas he back'd him in his impious Rape. 5 4 

But oh no more ! Shame does my Words ſuppreſs : \ 

et think what he will do that durſt do this. | 1 

Ugo and try if I his Rage can ſtay; _ 

. [Exit Ratro. 
Kind Youth, I cannot fear thy Father's Hate: 

e ſells his Honour at too cheap a rate... 

That have 1 done that could be call'd a Wrong? 

o, I've a Guard of Innocence too ſtrong z , RD 

bilſt 1 unſpotted that and Friendſhip bear, 


No Danger is ſo great that I need fear. 


Tim. Vet be not, Sir, regardleſs of my. Fears 3 


ue Puy baye of theſe fad Sighs and Tears, 


* 


3 Whither 


58  -Arcrzri#vrts. 
Whither, oh whither would your RAe f: lead; 
To urge a Ruin leyelPd at your Head! 
Let — 15 — — 
To ſome Receſs that's ſafe and humble go: 3 
Timandra can bear any thing with ou. 
Let Int reſt the unfix d and way” ring ſway ; : 
With ue. | 
Love ſhall ſupply. what Fortune takes away. * 
Alc. Sure tis not my Timandras Voice I hear? 20 
She ne er had cauſe to iHink that T could fear. 3 
Have I ſo many Dangers over-paſt, i 
Poorly to ſhrink from Villany at lan? 
No, with my Innocence, I'll brave his Hate, 
And meet it in a free undaunted State: 
See all with Smiles, as fearleſs and as gay, 
As Infants unconcern'd at Dangers play. 
Tim, Then 11! perform what ta my Love is ths; 
' Unſteddy Doubts be gone, blind'Fears 128 * 
1 were unworthy of the Heart you gave, 
Were I than you leſs faichful, or leſs brave. 
And of my Courage too this Proof I'll give, 
When you dare meet a Death, I'll ſcorn to live, 
or longer be a Vaſſal to my Fear; ; 
We'll in each others Chance a Portion bear. 1 
38 Fate has thus at leaſt ſome Kindneſi ſhown; | 
Neither can e way nor bleſt alone. wo 8 


Enter  Tillghernes tbl 4 four Villains. 
77% 18't done 


374, Sr, to a Point your Wills fulft's ; 
Theramne, Gyards, a$ they lay drunk, we A 72 
Draxilla too, by the Ambuſh you had laid. © © | 


For 8 — was in her Flighr petray d. 
tf 


Next, as from me, be Wore a Niang fenr,. 
. To bid my Son attend me in my Tent; 
In's Paſſage thirher you may ſeize him, ſo 
Convey him to the Cave 
A Leu Lord, we go. 


Py 
— 


„Act A de 8. Fg 


7. Ye are the beſt of Rogues; but dif: ar: Fx.3 Vil. 
| 2 your Büs'neſs: 80, the Las l 1 doe s 
| foe King and Neri artended. ad” 4 
ng. Lead to the Grove. dg 


17 he Sir, there's Treaſon in the Camp ; retreat, 
but now the Guards I in Confuſion mer, ws 
7ho led me where Theranines T beheld, * | n 
be late A:henian' Ciptive General, — 5 7s 
rat little Breathe had left, by io 0 bes, : 
His Honour, and bis Gallaiite 4 ; 
WT reaſons ſo ſtrange; and horrid to d, 
would ſeem almoſt . to N 
zut, Sir, have no longer Safety ere: I 
Lewe pen tel, and le k all to my Care. | 
King. No more you know not what Fou urge me to; 
Secure myſelf | am IA King or no? + | 
hat Monarch, who when — ſis down, | 
hews but a feeble Title to 4 Throne: b Nor 
he beſt Securities in Courage are n 
We but ſubſcribe to Treaſons which e & | 
ze free, and let me the bold Traitor know, 
o ſtem the Torrent I myſelf will go; 1 
n State 1} meet the fond' capricious Wretch, 4 
nd dare him with that Crown which he would walt — 
Tif., Alas, dread Sir, force me not to declare, | 
The Name would Wound our ſacred Bteaſt to . We 
in revealing, Honour ſhould offend't”' © - : it | 
e once was Noble, Sir, and call'd me Friends: a 8 
King. How, Sir, your Friend! and Traitot to my Crown: 
Reveal him, or his Treaſons are your own, * - 
Tiſ. Alas, n 3 
cannot ſpeak,» © 7 0 ay 
King. Hell; Sir'y, e pay? Nen 5 
Tif. Then to be beg he you ſo lately | . 8 
engage in All he frmeſt Ty es of LoVyv es, 
e whom you almoſt had from n _ 5 8 | 
nd on the higheft Seats of Honour plac d; 5 Got 
as thence this Uſe of all your Favours funny] - 
o make en Stops" mount into your Throne. 
* 206 bit eb nn en 6 ET Ln ed] 
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King. Deſend me what do Iban! | 


Sir, you have rais'd Tumult in my , ons: 
Which will not be ſo. ſuddenly. appeas d: 


By Heav'ns, ſee all that you inſorm be true, en 

Or may all Torments which to th Damn Damn d are due, dme 

igbt on me, if inflicted not on In. nd | 

The brave Athenian falſe ! . Ba $7; 2751. 

His Soul ne'er-dreamt of e 

7. Si ys untl if 70 f * d 

I never yet abus'd your Ears with Tales ſpe 

Had I ſuch Myſtick Policy purſu'd,... Ss ol we 
Perhaps I'd now, been kindlter underſtood. 1: {| 

King. Alas, dear. Friend, miſconſtrue not my Zeal, A, 

Weigh not my Paſſions in nice Reaſon's Scale. Ti 

Who: would believe a King ſhould blindly place . bus 

F Love fo firmly, for —— ſo bag A 

| rack me no more, but the dark Scruple dear: 2 Ti 

My Soul'sin a Convulſion till I hear, Ti 

Tiſ. Yes, Sir, tis he, and thus his Plots wore aid. he 

The Account I from the dying Caprive had 3. A 

| ' Whom he with Liberty had brib'd, to join Ti 

\ With him in this his treacherous Deſign: X. 

il AY This Night wich th*-Enemy A ur Camp t invade, 4 

. promiſe it ſhould be by bim betray d. ir, 

Which when the gallant Captive did diſdain, - AK N Jnw 

He was to Combat dar d, ral nt ir 

If you inſiſt on farther Deer nd 

Theramnes murder d Guards enough convince : -TF Xo 

- , Hence you. may farther Confirmation have. f hi 

- King, Be bold z ſpeak what e e X. 

4 u. ben to relieve nd 

The Captive s Guards, I by Command was ane, | hy: 

I found em murder'd at the Door 0'th* Tent... E * be 

In one of em ſome Life did yet remain. | pool 

Who told me they were by our Generel lain, he 

| auſe they, Theramnes Freedom had den) d. 1 

95 re he had faid, but at theſe Words he dy d: pond 

ing. It was enough. Treaſon, how dark an thou? A 

E* Yo Shapes. more various than e'er Proteus knew. 10 


By Heav'n I'll make him baſe, deſpis'd and poor, 
More wretched than &er Monſter was before, Na. 


* 


4 Wy 
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ned, of all his Dignitie s, 
—_ ly oy n al before his Eyes. T1 
ea when bis Mind is lab'ring with Regret, | 
wake bis Infamy the more compleat, 
ne common Slave ſhall on him Juſtice do, | 
nd ſend his Soul among the Damn d below. 
ds wait on him — -- ene 
d e'er my Love return-and-L repent, | 
ad ſcize upon the Traitor in his Tent. 
ſpeedy 2 — yr — 
were too m ercy to it 
Enter Alcibiades — Timanidra. | 
Alc. This way's the King? | 
Tiſ. He's bere leapt into th Net. 14 | 
hus, Sir, the King ſalutes your” [ Guards ſeize Alc, 
Alc. Slaves; retreat. n 
Tim. Alas, my Lordi 44 | . 
1 Sir, tis the King's Command, 
he leaſt of em 1 never durſt withſtand. 
Alc. But, Sir, wbat Meaning can this Uſage bear 7 
Ti/. The King, Sir, quickly all your Doubts will clear. 
King. Away with him, thou Poiſon to my Eyes. 
Alc, The baſeſt Wretch not unconvicted . 
Sir, let me know what tis that I have done, 
1 Fre 55 15 
your Cauſe who'd ſpend his deareſt oY 
od i is, tobe your meane Vaſlal j 
No greater Welfare in yours know, | T 1 
a he bean Offender, Lam ſo. 4 
King. How cunni eem . A 
nd gild with Haden Nis foul Intent! 
hus Traitors in their Fall are like the Sun, 
bo (till looks faireſt at his going down. -1> wk 
ea, Sir, do you believe me Child or Fool, 3 
hom ev'ry-fawning Word or Toy can rule? 
Hevn Il let you fee, Sir, your Miſtake ; 
lence with the Traitor quickiy tothe Rack. 3 
44.. Sir, hear me ſpeal—? 6 i 
= King. What is't that you can ſay, 
3 would my Cro 2 ons Teo! vary A 
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| When you from Priſon ſet the Captive ire, 
Baſely to win him to your T 2260i1b6 ein yo] 
Whom, when on him your Plots © 'hothing 400 
You kill'd, cauſe he more Honour hid than you, þ om 
Alc. By all above; Sir, I am innocent: TT 
I ne'er knew what he bt'of Treaſon meant,” 
But know ſrom whence this Jealouſy you dre, 151 
From him _ knows me, and abuſes Jeu: 2 0 
Theramnes had bis Liberty from hence: Tv Tiller es. 
And for Deſigus e + 
| Th — edge?” 05 151024 dow 003 v1: 
To what prodious Height will Treaſon elitnb ! ! 
Dare you, Sir, charge me with your heavy Crime? 
Ae Lam, my Sword hal UG eee H * 
. hence, and thees? that * eG b.; . 
Think'ſt thou to play with the block Dieeds"th'alt done: p 
Were I but free; tho naked and alone, — * : 
Thou too defended by a deſp*rare Crew,” | 9. 
2 indeed 3 being damm'd than hoy! 
Tais fingle Arm d prove my Cauſe is 
And henichs my Honour ** Blood. . 
King. 1s't thus, Sir, you would plead your kanone ? 
"Think you Coutbrave us with your Impudence ? 
Once more the Troſtor to his Tortures bear. 
een. But, Sir your Juſtice now ines fevers; 
FX were an ill Triumph 'over Victories, 2 b 
Ic wake the Conqueror the Sacrißce; ing 
” That Gallantry ſome Privilege may plead. 
I King; His Freaſons are too pales and open a laid, 
4 * all his Merits . 7 againſt them light, 
Queen. Sho d we guilty of — Crimes admit, 
And that in's Death you'd: Wworthief 3 . 
Let to the nobler of the Wo: 
King. When Demumia pleads, I ean't e 7 *. 
His Doom's this time recal'd, he ſhall ba 
But (robb'd of-all his Joys) let him be { As 950.011 
To a perpetual Impriſonmentz* 1190 00 
His Treaſures riff d. and bis Wiſe a Slave. 
44 ale. nl and "RI 
53 * — 


ernes. 


nce ? 


Grief wlly ig ignoble were as van. 
Since eaſt 


Duties beyond Omnipatence vou enjoin ; 


— 


A £6r#r &r-ts; GY 
Whaveits Fire you ou have defip?2 for me,” 
Ie is embrac d: but, Sir; let Fer be fret; 7 $01 
Let all the Weight of the ad Offene 
Loi upon me; wrong not ber Innocence. 

Tim. How mean and abject is your. Courage co! 
Think you that 1 dare ſuffer leſs P br ou? 
No, Sit 3 in thif Ke Ha Ho Night to 8 9 
Whate'er you think eitber bas merited, TP , 
Let equal Juſtice un us both be enn | 
And as we are, ſo let our Fates be one, | TIER 

Alc. Thou Vonder of thy 2 TOY | 

King. I'll hear no more: 

How dare you tempt an angry Monarch's Pow”: ? 8. 

But ſince his Fate ſo grate * you eſteem; 

Let her be Pris*ner too, but far from bim. 8 : 
aipwagdety oy Sutin her Wy ; 
For Fetters would be Bleflin were fhe ih, 3 PRES: 

Go, ſee ye execute our Order firaight. Sql 

Tim. Thus we with Smiles will TY 
My deareſt Lord, farewel ; let not'a e gh 
Or Tear proclaim we orleve, our Par 
Wege it to quit our Happineſs a Pain, | 
Joy were not then a Blefling, but a 3 apr ode 
No, let us part as dyi Martyrs do, 47 * One 
Who leave this Eife only to gain 1 new. en 


* <4 
3 


in Hezvn ſhall meet „ 3 
Alt. So from their Oracles the Deitiess 21 
Inſtruft the Ignorant World in Myſteries. 
But, part!” that Word would make a Saint 
Obedience cannot be a Virtus here. 
If ſo, ye Gods, ye have ſuch Precepts-giv'n 21 

That an Example would confound your 17, „ en 


Can you forſake your. Heav'p, or 1 leave wine po 
Till when thus, King, I'm fea beyond =" 
With all the Cements of an-endleſs Love., © 8 
Kill me, thou yet ſhale of thy: Ends deſpair, , 
My Soul ſhall at upon her ae Whete, n I 
Nay I'd got fly to * cill e came dere 


1 
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King. Shall I thus fee myſelf out- brav d? awa „ri 

He is 4 Traitor that but ſeems to ſtay. 5 1 | Then 

[ Alcibiades ſnatches a Sword from one ef the Guard. 

Alc. Now I am arm'd, Death to that Wretch that ſtin. 

King. Sir, do you think to look us into Fears ? 

. Difarm him Guards, or kill him. They fight and diſarm hin, 
4 Tiſ. Puſh home, Js | x | 
| id Slayes. 


| Thus ew'ry Aſs the helpleſs Lion braves. Could 


Adieu, divineſt of thy Sex, adieu! _ 

I never thought that I could part till now. 

Now I deſerve the worſt Fate has in 

That in ſo brave a Cauſe. ſhould do no more: 7 
| . The Guards offer to lead him of, 0 

Let ſtay, one Look. us does the Needle ſteer 

To his loy'd North, and fain would come more near; Wher 


When in the eager Proſpe@ of his Joy, 
He is by 8 Artiſt ſnatch'd 2%, | bee 
Farewelw— 15 Wini th iT 
be Tim. Farewel, and if your Memory 
E'er trouble you with ſuch a thing as 1, 
| Let not a Sigh come from you, but believe 
I'd rather be forgot, than you ſhould grieve. _ hh 
| i _—_— Alc. Such Worth ſhall in each Temple have a Shrine; Tif, 
= _Whar, to regain her, would I not reſign? : 
= _ - -Mhe's too heay'nly to be longer mine. . 
8 1 1 ſeveral ways guarded, looking back at each oth Wl Sends 
e. She's gone, but ok what mighty Charms there le Let ig! 


F 


— FT 
. fo 


-_ 
— 


eh d in the narrow Circle of an Eye ! - 


Had We but ftay'd another Minute here. * 
I had worn Chains, and been her Priſoner > — 
And till I fear my, Heart is not my own; | And if 
For if ſo bright when to a Dungeon gone, Methir 
How would ſhe ſhine triumphant ona Throne ? [Exx, The e 
Queen. So, how or never muſt my Love ſucceed; His Cr 
Vainly, weak King, haſt thou his Doom decreed. - Wu 11 
In this beginning of his Fall th'aſt ſhown- | Thus: 


But the imperfect Figure of thy own. vg 
Few Hours remain Wixt thee and Deſtiny, oi My Bu 
Till when grow dull in thy Security, © | 

0 — — — — N . Timandra' 


— 


9 


A101 145. 65 
WT imandra's and thy Death is one Deſign; 2772 | 
Then if Cen anal 7 [eek 


$ 70 3461 15 


(> 


A C Tv. "SCENE L, 


\ Tiſaphernes „lar. 
Ti/. OW like a Lion on wy Prey 1'il feaſt ; 
Revenge, thou Solace to a troubled Breaſt? 
Could but Theramnes.in Elizium know, 4 
How would his Ghoſt co at What I dot. 
( s Gif if 
Ghoſt. Oh 1 — b 
Tiſ. Death, what is that I hear and ſee !:! 
Begone, dull Ghoſt ; if thou art damn'd, what's that 10 me? 
Ghoſt, From deepeſt Horror of eternal N | 
Where Souls in everlaſting Torments bY. . 
where's ao Light 


— ———— 


T3 


Where howling Fiends lie chain'd, 
But thickeſt Darkneſs covers ey? pay | 
] come to warn Sin 
Short time is bro e the 10 remain: an 
Twere fit that thy nance ſoon begin, a 
10 b wc, 2 ue in endles Path. | oy 
Farewel . 1 
7. — Twas an odd Speech ; but be it 6 3 
Pifh 3 Hell it ſelf trembles at what 1 do; 29940143 123 
And its Submiſhon better to expreſs, 7 © 27 
Sends this Ambaſſador to make its Peace... 
Let idle Feats the Superſtitious we OV 
With me my Reſolution is a La. roy graft oF. 
Repentance now would be too late begunnn. 
Ages can't expiate what I have done, 
And if below for Souls ſuch Torments are, 
Methinks there's yet ſome Brav'ry in Deſpair. 
The eaſy King looks little in his State, 
His Crown is for his Head too great a Weight: | 
But I will eaſe him, and adorn this Brow. - | [om 6:17 - | 
Thus to my Aims no Limits I'll allow. | ee 17 
Revenge, Ambition, all that's ih, ſhall be bs 

Hell 


My Buy'neſs ; fo Fl baffle Deſtiny, 


212. 


4 _ 1214 5 E's. 
Hell! Nom; -- * 
Il act ſuch. Things b ö here a Abode, 
Tit my own Trophies raiſe me to a God. 
Kr — wa Enter Mien. 
ween. Now 2 Engine is it I would 
I know hs 4 Traftor, and i is brave. 2 
Il bait him with Ambition that ſhall move 3 
Then if complacent to my Ends he prove, 
Jn ſeeming to comply wirh his Defign, 
I'll make him but an Inſtrument to mine: 
For when Succeſs me to my Wiſhes calls, © 
I'll hake him off, and then unpropt! he falls, 
My Lord | 
Tif. Madam. bas W 
*T „My Father rd 550 well, 
Yee heard bim oft. of your Atchievements tell; 
When in his Camp ſucb gallant Deeds — wrought, 


An always Victory and Triumph brought, 
Tiſ. Madam, your Father was all 9821 and juſt, 


Queen. He could, why may-not I, ; your Honour truſt! 
Tiſ. You — it elſe, your! Father lives in Jou ri 
As I was his, I am your Champion too, 
Tho old, againſt your — this Sword Wen plead 
Your Right ; ; name but your Traitor, aud he's dead. 
Veen. Nay,” Sir, the Traitor's not alone my Foe, 

His Injuries extended are to you, | 
To you to whom he owes all be enjoys, 
Yet baſely him that gave him Gtowih deſtroys 
Whilſt for his Ills he would his Kindneſs 1 
To heap your Honours on your RivaPs: +4: 
Rally your Courage up if — are e fad 
And at once mine, and your own Honour ſave. 

Tiſ. Your Majefty would mean the King. Dye try 
My Reſolution, or my Loyalty ? 

Queen. Your Courage Sir, is known ; Jour Loyalty, 
If you have any, you find d due to we. 
Thro me theſe k Honour you in Sparta dot.” | 2 3 
And 'twas my Father made you a ee 
Now know it is the Kin dee 
Has done me Injuries ſo nl and foul, 


* 


ACIS LA DES. Gy 
Fhat al that's good will-bluſh at ; his Vows pr 
ro me, all in another's Love are loſt. | | 
ay, with my Honour too my Life muſt bleed; ? 


e with the Gen'raFs bas my Fall decreed,- .. _. - 

| het e T e b tis 1 : 0 1 1 
Leth go ſurprize him now he's full of Wine, 5 

Revenge me op his" Life, his Crown isthine. 

Tiſ.” Madam, indeed the Injuries you feel _ 

ry loud j nor'do4 tamely fee my IN 

But you muſt ſwear tone yon will be true. 

Queen. By all that's holy I'll be ſo to you. 

Tif. I'll do't ; but, Madam, know, I:undenaks * 

o hazard Life and Honour for your ſake'5* 

Should you betray m 1 8 1079” 11 

een. Nay,” now you are.unkinder than before. 

o my firſt Oath I' add a Million more. 


W 44 


bt, Tiſ. And you will ſti l be mindful of the Crown? ' 
| Queen, Had he ten thouſand, they were all your own.” 
« Tie This then's his Fate; pity a Crime were here: 
u trul ne ſhan't have time enough to make a Prayer. | 
u's : 888 [Drau 4 Dagger, 
w__ Queen, Be bold ; and proſper in thy brave Deſign z 
2 ind when his Denth's perform d, the next is thine, 4722 
d. nnen eee Exit. 
Foe Ti. This Trap was dang'rouſſy and ſubtly la d, 
? Bot len noe ib e benzyu. * Th 

Her Love to Alcibiades I Khow ; 
Her Woman for me did that Kindneſs do- 
* And ſince fhe-is ſo good ai the Deſign, . 

I'll to oblige her give her one of mine. ee. 

My zealous urging of her Oath was dong,” © 
ot to prevent her Plots, but hide my own. 
e try H' cheriſh her in all that ſhe pretends, 
1 So make her Aims but Covers to my Ends. N 
oyalty, For when I'm ſested on the Spartan Throne. 
* Both her and all her Treaſdtis I diſop wn: 
1 2 Prove both her Judge ahd her Arcuſer toe, 
. 0 And on her my firſt Act of Juſtice doo 
in So all my Doubts and Fears will be'o*er-paſt, 
ul Aud by her Eall 1 fix myſelf more faſt. 1 


- 
* 
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-68 Arc iA DES. 
An Apartment, ith' a Chair of State, and by it aTabl 


with the Croun Seer: 
= N a {9-00 Enter King and Lords... 115 
| | Xing, My Lords, no more, e I 
| Ahle be privare,* 447" | womenid 257 (eo [non 


Lor d. — Royal Sir. | Ex. Lords, 
King. Boy take thy oy il 0 


Appeaſe my Sorrows and delude my e 1 Ene down 


eps 8 0 Nes. 


Enincos that 15 nds \Empire Fey 
How tranſirory it their State 505 


Sorrows the Glories dy nin ß 
Ad richeſt Crowns have creſt 2 
4 | 
The mighty Monarch Treaſon fears,” 1 
© Ambitions Thoughts within bim rave; 
Mi, Life all Diſcontent and Cares, Lt off 
Aa as ft is butt A Saus. 


IL + 1 off 
ray we „ think wb fond delight 
To eaſe the Burden of our Carers 
Each Grief. @ ſecond does invite,” © 
| 42 Sorrow are each other's Heirs, 


— 
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4 

| 

$ 
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5 | IV. a R 15 | 
For me, my Henowe Fl mainmanm, p 
Be Gallant, Generous, and Braves 


And when I Quietude would gain,” > 


— —— — 
——ñ—mC— OO DO OO GE CE OS oo ——ů — — 
N * . * 
* 
; 


— — _—_ 


: At u. Ind it in the Grave. elt r 
| Cree King falls aſletp 
| with/a Da 


a Enter Queen and Tillay 

| QNucen. . 
Hah ! what are theſe, the * and ern ! 

So did the drouſy 7 Dragon ſleep, when he 

Loſt the rich Fruits of the Heſperian 1— | 

Fit well ſecure his Crown, and then be dies. 


FR = wp the Cron 
- Thus 1 I'm dſcharg' of all my Promul Tak 


= Are ii DEA. 
: I claim romiſe too, ns Pew: bn 
Tabl. | ake this, 4nd i Aue ein 
are King, and Julie is your Dur Nen 150 'T 


by his Fall 21—— * 01 Sid. 


5 ks ur 2 [8 — 


— 


Lord. Tiſc. VIl do WW ſtay—, — — the 1 
r — quickly. to to him go; 


— — tee M4. te 
at ae Beer 00 4 Farin, , ON 21 
cannot dot. . () 
Queen. Then look on het that dares. M irie 
ow deſpicable is the Man that fears * 


rem the find Logon of Dumb my qd 14 
ere from 
Iyſelf. will in his eart this er ſheathe him, 
i) hen bluſh to thi if e'er the World ſhould know, 

hat a frail Woman durſt do more than y. Th 


du ge — be ſmiles, — Advances e King, 
me pleaſing ———— 5 
db it were Pity he ſhould wake again, —_ 2 
— thy Life and ——— 1K 
ccept this from thy Deidamia s Hand. (oo bin: 
King, Hah, murder d! Deidami ; 
That is't that faithleſs Woman will not do? 2 
enceforth all Loy and Love farewell. 
Then After-Ages ſhall this Story tell, N 
Twill be a Truth too fad to be teceiy d; 
for ſhall the World be by it ſelf believ d. 
did I for this ey'n Crown and Empire quit, 
lay all my Ambition at your 
2 
(or were they eſs Z 'd made, | 
lov'd you far above that Life y*ave ſpilt ? 
ll e f my Paſſion, as berome mp Guile, r 211679 364 
for your ſake depri „ Heav' of in _ — 2ntf0 
— 8 l Nn e oy 


14 * - @ 


3 . 


— 


—_ALemmanmais. or" 
ep down ad. 9 opeing 900 ae 
2 Hoi lies murdge'd- — lf I vi 
ad not 1 Traitor's Rage 63-1525 wo 
hy m rind had EN | 


e where he guilty. ſtands. 8 C20" Is: bf 
Lord, — Asi. lain! 


Tiſſaphernes too erg uni fig! e 
Queen, Yes, he to gain 4 21 Sill orie 
e Spartan Crown, this: bloody Deed Mud 1 5 
e he already has, uſurpy the Crown $2'9-2150w ; rid 
is hot Ambition could not beat Delays, ti tlie, nue T 
ton che Royal eee eee, 57 * 21 
ſu'ts in's Treaſon. | v1.05 o 
Tiſ.—1 am now run down 1315 VIII il 
d far, that all. Hopes of Recovery's. gons: Arne 
t Madam, can. du dare to lay bade „ 
n me? e — was ſpil : v7 t eK 
Queen. By me Wreteb, would thy Impiet y, 
ay this e Rep ieide ou me-? 75 * 08 
ound this Breaſt? - deareſt Saint, too well 
knew thy Worth! Oy 2 
Ti/, Death. ! ſhe'll be Queen of Hell? 
luto will grow in love with her for this. RE; 
Lord. My Lord, Treaſon's er * Pardon,” 


om 18. n S "UH 
Tord. Then, Sir, to se- ix 5 


. =] . : 
* 15 = * 1 
— . N „ 
„ 


Ti. No, thus I deny, 11 0 . {Profnts his 
liv'd not by it, nee t by, it die. * 
Vas it for this my Stratggems 1 laid bi A 1940 Won 2 | 
o ruin,her,.to-be by her betrayd 777. 
urſe on my narrow Fate; but yet to ſhew : 
hat I love Murder too as well as yau, 1 1-3} © 


hus perjur'd Queen 
baus is Wy the Euren 


Queen, See, how he'd ſti bpurſua S VN "5 > LY 
lis Treaſon ! hence to Juſtice with him 
lourly let on the Rack his Paint 70 A is A? 
ill he the Horror of his Guile confer 2 00s 
Ti. Thatſhall-nat need. 1M own: the Deed as ie, 
glory in t, ir was a braye DeGgn, wan Ld 


n e 


7 Arc 
The King kill d and I ruin'd 1 to o 2 

| one Stratagem, was > 
| DET Th nes LL * 1 

0 F can with ſati faction yield my 18 F190 1 
Bie 1 ſhould ue do Pleaſure in my Death, 540k 
But e er I go, — 9 20 
The laſt kind Prece pts of a dy 
Be bloody, falſe, — kw rrp rs 
yan, Jem yrs. rr fe % 1 
Embrace 3 where-e'er you riſing'Virrue ſee, | N 
Down with it, and ſet up Impiety. 
Make that your Theme, keve nothing Il uadene, 
So copy Tiſſaphernes when he's gone; 
Who leaves this Counſel as Legacy : 
Tis my on, and Vil in it die. ¶ Exit rr 
| Queen. with the Wreteh - 
Mean while to my dead Lord Il Sorrows pay, 
And after his ſigh my own Life away. Ex. Lords, 
So, een, inn who comes there ? 

Ezxter Audella. 


Ard. Tis 1. 
geen. Arens 0h than thing en back as Tye 
K NS theſe Hands now none: 
N not, . Tiſſaphernes too is Ardella th 
1 — — 0 f : 
Ard. You are too kind!!! 2 IO 

N . Queen, See ſtraight a Draught prepar* 
4 And Murderers ; Timendrs nes rut fall; 

| You know our Will, let it be done. 
Ard. It ſhall.” "77 ” C Exeunc lar 


SC E N E A1 Adarkew'd Tone. 
Timandra aſleep pen a Conch, D 


Mer. Come my Salla, 2 
Thy Merlin call... 


Sal. within Whither 2 "Ut "ey 1 80 2% 
Mer. Hither z we've ns N. ff to 4 1 


_—— _ - 


Arcs 1A DRS. 


73 
Mere ty Ar FN AE bere. 


is Place we es 


„ 80, welcome my 

9 
4 

1 rkneſs change 


And ata g 
To 4 e t ful — 
A proper Scans for happy Love, 


105 + The Scene changes.to Elyzium, _ 


| Next, to divert this Fair One, all 

Our wing'd Companions we'll call, 

And the. Air for Muſick charm, 

Whilft they their Meaſures bere perform. 

ard Boch. Come all you bright Forms that inhabit the Air, . 
pi And eaſe with your Pleaſures the Cares of the Fair; 3 
Here frolick and Skip, Oh no longer delay ! 

words But let each clap bis Wings, and away, 


Several Spirits of the Air deſcend, and drnes £2 


Salla. Now let us diſcover the Man 3 of Reſt, 
Where Lovers with Eternal Joys are bleſt, 
A glorious Temple appears in the Als, where * 
Harti of the Happy are ſeated. 
5 See Farr. One, ſee, not long Ger you 
To bes bers ＋* fe 7 | 
\noth wt Queen thirſts for oY 
2 ou are for the World too good, * 
Nor ſhall you come alone, your Lover tas = 
Muſt meet a Fate the ſame with 
But here your Troubles all ſhall ceaſe, 
Ii the Seat of endleſi hy 
d. Here in-endle(s Pleaſures 
Eternal Holyday. 
Here they revel, ſport 
Crown'd with a new ad * 
Their e * 
But like themſelves have Immortality. NT 


See the kind Spirit i ſmile, and now 
Cha. 


They'll 2 r with a nearer View. 


=Y whole Body « of 6 "Keke in 


„ ACA AEN 

Cho. Deſcend, oh e Glories deſtend'7" * | 
' Who with Bleſſmgs eternal are crown'd; | 
To this Nymph your kint Influence << PE 

Whilſt all the Spheres with Harmony refount, 

Mer, She wales; let the Apparition go; 
By th' damp upon my Wings 1 kuow © | 
Something ill is drawing naar; | 
Come, Salla, come away”; dh come away, my Dear, 


They all vaniſh, and eh . changes again 10 the Tent, 


Tim. I've had a Dream make a Lover bleſt; 
Oh th* ſweet Delights of everlaſting Reſt ! 
Queen appears at the Entrancy, 
How! $ this ! the Queen ? What can her coming mean? 
Queen. Ardella, with the Ruffians here temain; 


1 in, and with ſoft Words ber Temper try 3 bo 7 
If without him ſhe'll live,” e at OS Brin 
Madam 1 3544 54508 — 
Tim. Your Pleafore.1 Tem 
Queen," Oft I've heard are brave; Aid 

But the beſt Proof of Gallantry you gave 2 
When of your noble Lord you were erelt, Com. 
And ſuch a Bliſs with ſo rare Patience Jet: Take 
Tim, Madam, our Flames a 'nbbſer Paſſon 92 | Tis 
Than Foadnels,. ch idle Guik of Way ig Fools 3. of 1 
Our Loves knew a far Higher Excellegte pee 

- Than the half Pteafutes of à Minite's Kate. . Not b 
Queen. Then you may love, ſinee you can with bim pa Bur ar 

He has made a Conqueſt o'er, my tender Heart. Tis fe 
Love governs here; and ſince my Hosbant's Jets, Que 
Fate and my choicelt Wiſhes 1 derrerd, 5 Tim 
He ſhould both in hib Love and T hrone "IM With 


- Tim, Do you believe Em ires Ur Crowns cate wake Thus! 
Him his Timandra and hig ih etorſake? * 
Or think you I an Atom will refign g 
Of that Heart which by holyYows is mine ? 1 

1 Su I will Buy le him, maugre Cruelty. £4, 1h | 

Madam, Go you * w what *tis to die My Ate 

1 Nig io ay tf EL An Bodies by, And if 


e ITS 
4 ad 


l 


| . om: ht to have had a more Heroith Fall, 


\ 


A 2 CrBVADss. Us 
By Death Relief from all our Griefs' we gun, | { doe.” 

And by one put an end 10 Tears of Pain; n+ 
By that we;in-one Minute find out 1 
Than all the buſy Gown-men ſtudy for; 
Who after in dull Search th'ave Ages AD 
Learn nothing but to know th' are Enorant. 
Death is a Bleſſing, and a hing ſo for 
Above that worſt of! all cur. Frailties, lea 2 oF 
It claims our Joy, fince by it we put on * ba 
The Top of «Happineſs, Perfection??? ::: 
Quit him! no never whilſt 1 here have Breath 13 


He's mine in ſpite of Cruelty or De ab. 


Queen. Then enter ye grim Miniſters of Fate. 
Enter Murderers with Poiſn. 
Does not your ſtubborn Courage now ab e ?: 
Tim. No, my Reſolves more fixt and firm are grown ! | 


Bring dreadful Racks and Tortures yet r 


Tempt me my Love and Int reſt-to forgo, 

Mid all y Paine Vil ſmile and tell thee no. 
Queen. But Minion, ſoon your Inſolence ſhalt ceaſe.” 

Come, ſince ſuch Reſolution you expreſs, - 

Take this; demur not; Abe v key 4 Bowl of pai 
Tim. And is this a ?: 


5 one for each Senſe, and then do thon 8 


d to have nobleſt Tortyres met, 62's 
—* by dull Poiſon to have found my Fate: N 
But any way I can thy Power defy; | 
'Tis for my- Alcibiades I die. [Offers to drink, 
Nueen. Yet yield, and live ce \ 237 
im. Live! what have Ito do 
With Life, hen giv'n by one ſo baſe'as you ? 
Thus 1 deſpiſe it [ Drinks. 
Nucen, What — firaie-will on her ſeize ! ! 
So! *twas a Health to 4kidiades.' 
* ** [After Timandra has drank the Poiſon 
Tim, Now bluſh at what t 3 Rage has 0 


My Alcibiade, is | 
[ wile: I aas, T 


And if thou him 


2 N 1 p 
2 - 7 
V ” 
-t | wi * 
. g "a. 4 


76 ALCLIBlADES 
Each Night thy Bed Ill haunt, and challenge there 
| Thoſe Joy, of which cow kf br we here 
a be each Day „ 
A refles Shade ki an ee in thy = of 
And thee i th height of all thy P fright. 
Heav'n, what do I feel $564 * 

Queen. Oh, doe the Draught ſmeceed ! | + 


; 


Ard. Madam, Alcibiades is treed, Of 
And juſt i 18 22 | For 
Queen Straight, wich riteſt 1 Fd 
Convey her in, and wait ny Pleaſure there. Oh, 
- [The Murderers WT in Timan, In 

Sweet Murder | Oh no Phyſick — 5 S 
For th' hopeleſs Lover as a Bath of ood.” 7 
; Enter Alibiades. | oO. Forg 
— my Griefs again. ' [Veil Tha 
- Ale, It makes me S Lou 


1 


All things confus'd and in Diſorder are, 


How's this, tg Re? rel, my Fair: 
Hab, not Timandra / yn N unveils 
Seen. No, Sir, Ae o i 

That loves as nobly as Timandra can, 

Or could, did ſhe yet live, but ſhe is dead. 
Alc. How, d — 2 
Queen, Les; Tifſapher nes chat black Deed did 6, 

Prompied by his i ignoble Hate to you. 

Bar you will wonder more when P den en, 

That by his Hand the mighty. Agis fell. 

Tue King is ſlain, both 1 7 Sparta now _ 

Have no Hopes leſt, but what remain in you. 

- Alc. Ia we! alas! I am — 
. Timandra dead! curſt ever be the Hour - 
e 

on juſt] now may of its Glories ber; | 

t and precious, Saint — Cr. 
| The Word enjoy d, is fled, and ſeated there. 

geen. n n 

up your Reaſon, and let Paſon on co 


„ N r 
a a 


54 


man. 


r So 


AtcrisraDeEs 77 


See here a Queen, that courts you with the Charms 
Of Love, n #1 
No longer for Timandra Sorrow wear; 

] will ſupply all chen 

Vl! love you as ſhe did. 

Ale. — Oh, 
To love like berg a Tack 120 b * — 
Love me as ſhe did! why, each he had 
Of me, was ſuch, mh ak an 2 
For Crowns, tho Emp ror of the Wor fee, 

I'd turn a Beggar to recover her. | 
Oh, Madam, tempt no further ; alfs bur, van; IJ 
I ne'er can have a Ae M I 

Queen, Never — 

Alc. No, never f | 161 

Queen, Can you then ſo ſoon [74 Amen 
Forget your Promiſe ?. or will you-diſown nf, Air 18 
That e*er, If you Timandrs ſhould ſurvive, 
You yow'd you only ſot my ſake would live 2? - 

You ſee how Heay'n has decreed.» x 
4. Alas! 
I then the Bleſſing knew, — 1505 
Beſides, I now muſt die — ber 
Noe, es, How, — ist thus my proffer'd Laye you prize? 
I do not hate you-; may not that ſuffice 2... | / 
muy Ungrateful, ho! bur 1 reward thy Pride. 
Draw back 
The Scene drawn, diftevers, Timandra o an 4 a 
0 in the mid of ber Paint. 00 
== by me thy lov'd Timandra . 
Yes, cruel Man, by me e 

Iim. No, Queen, ſhe lives, 110 160 +& 2» 
een 2 
Do I bebold my deareſt Lord ſo Ch ue. ö 
Shall 1 again ſee him before 1 dis 7 


_— * 


Ant Hopes and Comfort of my Life, Va — 


How farts my Love? Nannen 
Tim, Oh, come not, come not near ; . A 


"Wt: u 


18 ALC1BraDES 


My Bloods all Fire, Infection 's in each Vein Eo 
And Tyrant Death in-ev;ry Part does reien; . 
But I for you could ſuffer much more Pain. 
=_ Alc. Kind Heav'n! let all her Pangs upon me fall: . 
And add ten thouſand more, I'll bear em all, 
Do but reſtore her back. Oh curſed Queen 
What Devil arm'd thee to ſo damn d a Sin 7 
Cou' dſt thou be guilty of ſo fout a Deed * 
Nucen. Les, I did dot; by me the — bled; | 
Unworthy Wretch'! and all for love of you; 3 
But had I Pow'r I now would kill thee too. | 
Alc. Oh do't, Hl blot out all thꝰaſt done belong | 
And never call. chee baſe, nor crue} more. 2 


— 1 ſoon the kind-Work begin, 125 2 
Advance thy Ponyard, ſend it boldly in. 
| Queen. No, thou ſhalrlive lor hater Deſtiny 

But firſt ſhalt ſee thy dear Nmandra die. 
Alc. Oh ond the damn'd- beneath 1 
Muſt I not happy be in Life nor Dem rs 
Tim. Alas! ceaſe your unnebeſſary Moa: 
I find my Torments quickly will be gone. 
Tho I could wiſh'they might to Years renew, | 
So 1 might ſtill be bleſt with ſeeing yo. 9 | 
Now the black Storms of Fate are all blown den, 
And we ſhall meet, and nie'er be * more. 1 
But oh fare wel a [Dies. 
Ale. dear Timandra ay d sf! 
Ah precious Soul, fly not fo ſoon away'? - - 
But one Look more z wilt Death have n0'Remorſe ? 
See, tis thy Alcibi Tape * 220 Wt 
But oh ſhe's gore! leise ere that ee. b d 
Queen..—No: ir 7 e 04022 25 
Seize me! iis more than all your” Camp en do : 5 
Whoe' er comes, hier my Guard; alas, mean Fol. 
e - [Preſencs her Diego 
1 ge ching too great lot thee to rule; 

r Conſtaney. Pointing to Tinnandra, 

| Welte flies to the — fnaſches the- \Dagge! 

from Her. Non sos, O8 sms 20 of 


ALCIBIADES. 79 
Ale. Infernal Hag! SPIE IO 
Whoſe ev'ry Breath inſets, each Look's a Plague 
Jou neun Bart LS, Boſom reſt, ae 
But thou muſt yeak 2 on this Breaſt ? 
To murder þ r 1 ric on me Ane | 
Thus idle j now, ty,H dar 

a the Dagger ts to her 0 
— But oh N brand * 
My Trophies with eternal Lofamy, *. wb 
If by 5 Hand ſo baſe a thing ſhould 4 el 
Her Ills ſo many, and ſo odious are, | 
They would diſgrace an Executioner. 
Yet I'd do ſomething ; ob I have't, lter ba gate. 
Her re * Timandra's ane too fa at 1 


Yonder-ſkie mo ts! tri ert 
See where the gels bear away 
Now all 'he Gods will in love with her: 
And I -ſhall meet freſh roops «of Riyals there. _ t 

But thus I'll haſte and follow [Stabs himſelf. 

=— Devil, e [Throw; the Dagger 1 to the Queen. 

Die, 50 chou haſt e enqugh to dare. PIETY 

Bar oh ! | 

A heavy Faintaeſs does each Senſe ſurprize. lindo 
Yet e er I doſe up theſe unbappy Eyes, 4 
Here their laſt duteous Sorrows they ſhall pay, 
And at this Object melt in Tears away. 
Bleſt Center of my, Hopes] in hom I . 
Too choice, too pure A. ppinel Pe 
I any Loſs leG than thy. Death had 8 Tiger 
How well could L,nave dy'd, ſo Oe gs © * 
Damn'd Fiend. | {a 0 The 2 
But oh why do I rave at ber, N ; 

That haye! 2 to tatry Ire 2 


One M die 
n irn bi Tien 


ae Katt, 42 4 
EN Lords, « ind G Guarth, © ' A 
- wo Was a ee -- a 
Ns 1 
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PR... 2 5 1 girl 


Nuten.o———Scize me, rude Saves ! TY 
Piat. You ſhall in ſhort your Accuſation hear. 
2 e Tadel 8 

our Pro 3 him betray d. 

Vom Womas all — by the . 
Is —_— ſecur'd to a more juſt Reward. 
And (tho too late) this black Deſign g knew, 
Yet all your Stratagems are uſeleſs now 
Hence with the Murd'reſs w Juſtice, 


Keen. — — Hab . 
1 ou that I will die by format Law 
No, I'm dead be thus my Fame ſup 9% 
She liv'd a Murd'reſs, Nena a: 
Wor 1 


Juſtice would but my Happineſs retard 5 
Thus I deſcend below to a Reward, 1155/7 
I ſhall be Queen of fate: The Faries there 
For me a glorious Ctown of Snakes prepare, - 

I long to be in State; my Lords, farewell: 
Now noble Charen / bout up Sailfor Hell. kopi 
Lord. Her Soul 7 i 17 ** 

_ Pat. With her for ever die 
Her Treaſons, and her odious N 
But whither. is the fair Drdxilla {gone ? 
Tord. Diſtracted at the Misch „ 

| She's fled; but whither is to all unknown. 1 

Pat. Quickly NS ENS WIR! 

I'll ranſack all the World to find her out. * 
Propitious Heay'n to her will ſure de kind. 
Enter Lord. 

2 Lord. My Lord, CO al Nous hivs ee 
To thake you King; the Camp, with Shouts and Cries 
Of Joy, ond theic loud Wiſhes to the Skies. 

[Shouts within, Tong true Patrochus e * 

Pat, Go bid em their. cd cord ena 


| of Sorrow 
- Fin cl Su co Sight | tens echo Bain 
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are and with ' with? _— 

[Pie Now 1 Sould Af de on ef n 
2 lo ++ -- "1" 
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My Friend ?. an Mites 
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Spoken by Mes. Mary Lee. 


» 9 # 8 1 *n 


* i 


Ne i who ſays Poets don t in. Blood delight ? 
Tis rate 4 arlets care wot much to fight; - > 


I PTD * | 
The Fop 254 Hey Ig bs to . 


[4 very f tt fariy 
Think ina. juſt, that he were: noo p 
As be Path yours; Mou bis Fuji f p 


You've been in E al this 7322 BJ | 
Then damn him dotpnte"#elt, and never ſpare; 
Perhaps he'll find more Favour there than here: 
Way of the two may chuſe the much leſs Evil 
If you're but good when pleas d, ev'n ſos the Devil 


1 er * 
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